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Ell; Now's your time, ( my Maſters of the Pit ) 
AV You that delight in Women, Wine, and Wit. 
All things this Winter jump for your delight, 
In Mirth to wear the day, in Love the Night, 
Now Fop may dine with Half-wit ev'ry Nyon, 
And read his Satyr, or nis morſe Lampooy, 
Julian's ſo furniſh by theſe ſeribling Sparks 
That he pays off ol4 Scores and keeps imo Clarke, 
My Lady with her Eld:{# Daughter brings to town 2 
Michaelmas Rent, and vows (he'l nt £0 down yo 
So long as her Sir John 1s worth a Cromy, ) 
The Theatres are up, and, t9 trer coſt, 
Muſt ſtrive, by Vittory, ro pleaſe Jos weſl : 
Both kts ard jhi's muſt ſtretch, in hopes to gin, 
Like your New-market Racers on the Strai-, 
Faith, give us Jucxz2y-law without deceit, 
Mark, - mens snckes well before thiir (ear, c 
And let the Women have their Hort. mans weight, 
For, Galfants, many of your Nymphs are come 
At laſt from their _"—_ Travels home ;, 
Good News for you that love a Booſy Life, 
And bate the leftures of a careful Wife, 
That jointur'd Manſion never gives content ? 
Like the convement modiſh Tenement 
That's hild by moder.ute Leaſe or yearly Rent. 
But if with me Adiſſe, would counſel joyn, 
Wed make the Tenant pay a [minging Fine. 
If Celia thonghtlefs in ber Alcove fats, 
With Indian Tables pleard and Cabinets, 
Scon for her Fault, or elſe ſome Trick, of States 
She proves the turn of her uncertain Fate. 
Then waking ( liks the Tinker in the Play) 
She finds the golden Viſion ſled away, 
But if you drain your Keeper till hes poor, 
Ard have the wit to lay it up in ſtore y 
He marries you in hopes to mend his life, 
And what he loſt by th" Miſtris, gains in th Wiſe. 
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PROLOGUE 


Written by a Friend ; Spoken by Mrs. Barry. 


+ Afi. <opcn Geo < 


ARcors Names; 


Dae” ; Two Aldermen of Londos. iy _ 


Daſhwell. A City Scrivener. Mr, Zeigh. 


A Gentleman of the times, 


Mr. Torn, careleſs of Women, but for- Mr W:ll;ams. 
tunate. 


A great Deſigner on Ladies, > . 
Mr. Ramble, but unſucceſsful in his In: > Mr, Smith. 
t trigues, 


\ A Young Merchant, one that 
had formerly been a Lover'> Mr. Wilſhire. 
t of Fpgenia. 


Emgenia, $ "uk a a Pretender? Mrs. Coroe. 


Arabela, Wife to Doodle, a Hypocrite. Mrs. Barry. 


Mr. Loveday, 


Pays {Bids to Wiſe an Innocent es, Peg 
Hunt, Governeſs to Peggy, Mrs. Norriz. 
Engine, Woman to Arabella. Mrs. Zeigh. 

| Fane, Enugenia's Maid, Mrs. Osborn. 


Roger, ; Two Foormen to Ramble and e Mr. Richards, 
Tom, Towwly, 


A Zinkboy, Two Chimme)-ſweepers, Hatchmes. 
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Ac I. Scene I. 


Enter Alderman Wiſeacres, and Doodle. 


Wiſe. ELL, Mr. Alderman Doodle, you promiſe to go 
along, with me, 
Doed, Yes, | will diſpence with buſineſs, 
lince 'tis on this occaſion ; who elſe goes ? 
Wiſe, Only Mr Daſbwell, our City Scrivener, your Neighbour, wha 
draws the writings for the Jointure, 
Dood, You'l be going as ſoon as Change is done ? 
Wiſe, Yes, Wcll, you ſhall ſee the moſt ſimple innocent thing of a 
wife, 1 fo hug my If with the thoughts of her, 
Dood. W hat ! Is ſheſilly fay you ? 
Wiſe. A mecr Infant in her inteliets : But for her bigneſs you'd take 
her for a baby. 
Dood. How old is ſhe 7 
Wiſe. But fourteen. 
Dood. An Infant to you indeed : why, you are near fiſty. . I 
Wiſe. What then ? 
Dood. Marry a fool and 2 ciiild too ! 
Wiſe. Ay, to chuſe. 
Dood, But a diſcreet woman of thirty had been more ſutable for yon.” 
Wiſe. But my intention is to marry a womaa that will-be young when 
iam old, 
Dood, Doubtleſs an old man will be very agreeable toa young woman. 
Wiſe. I haveconfider*d that pyint.too, and am convinc'd that an old 
man can never love an vId woman, #/i:t's for certaiv. Age is a forede- 
cayer, and renders men backward in their duty, therefore 1 matry a woe 
man ſo young, that ſhe may be a tewptation to me vihen. I am old. You 
may talk of Amber-cawdles, Chocolate, and Jclly-broths, but- they are 
nothing compa:able to youth and beauty, a young woman is the cnly 


provocative for old age, I ſay, 


Will have ligg do, ſh& will think it her duty, and obey for tear. 


— 
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Dood. Oh, is that your drift ? - 

- Wife. Brother Alderman, | have liv'd long a Batchelor, I begin late; 
and ſo would lengthen out my ſatisfaction as far as I can. 

Dood, | perccive that*s as toher youth : but why do you-marry one ſo 
fily ? where*s the ſatisfaCtion of that ? 

Wife. There you zre ſhort of comprehenſion agen : why,a young wife 
that has wit would play the Devil with an old Husband, Why, you ſee 
a young one can h:rly keep 'em from kicking backward in this age. 

Dozd. Some fuch th:re are at the other end of the Town : but we 
have few of them here 1a the City. 

Wiſe. That 1 might be ſure not to be troubled with a witty wife, 1 


made choice of a Girle of four ycars of age, one that had no figns of a 


pregnant wit, her father and mother were none of the wiſelt, they dying, 
Jeſt this child to the care of her Aunt, a good honeſt decay'd Gentlewo- 
man, but a little ſoft too; her portion they recommended to my hands, 
tobc improv'd for her uſe; I plac'd the Aunt and child inthe Countrey, 
ata lone hovſz, inſtructed her to breed her up in all honeſty and limpli- 
City imaginable ; never to lct her play amongſt Boys or Girles, or have 
any converſation with any body but her ſelf; and now being bred to my 
own humour, and moulded to my turn, I am going to reap the fruits of 
my long care and trouble ; for this is ſheI deſign for my wife. 

Dood. What need you to beſtow a!} this pains to make a icol ? were 
there not fools enough of Heavens making ? 

Wiſe. Yes, but thoſe fools, if not meer Idiots and Drivelers, grow wWi- 
ſer by experience, and by that time they come to twenty years ot age, are 
quite other things ; this forward age ripens them apace z Girles now 
at ſixtzen are as knowing as Matrons were formerly at ſixty, I tell you in 
theſe days they underſtand Ariftorle's Problems at twelve years of age. 

Dood. *Tis true indeed, nothing in the nature of man cr woman is a 
ſecret to them, Plc be fworn, Mr. Alderman, the other day I catcht two 
young wenches, the eldeſt not above twelve, rcading the beaſtly, bawdy 
tranſlated book cailed the School of Women, O to ſay the truth ?s a very 
foward knowing age. 

Wiſe. Why brother, I hear at that damn'd lewd other end of the 
Town there is a Bawd in a bib and apron rot ten years old. 

Dood: They are no ſooncr out of the nurſes arms, but they run into a 
man's. | 

Wiſe. To fecure my ſelf againſt all this, I have been at the charge to 
breed up a fool, and will now marry her fo young that I may make a foo] 
of her all her life long, and I will keep her and order her fo, as ſhe ſhall 
never grow wiſer. 

Dood. But the chief end of a wife, is to be a comfort and a companion 
toa man, and what ſatisfaftion can a husband have to converſe with one 
Þ ſimple that ſhe can ſcarce tell her right hand from her left ? 

Wiſe. Ignorance is the mother of devotion, 1 can therefore make her 
do what I will, whate*c -1 ſhall ſay ſhe will believe, and whate* 
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Dood, Wow'd you have your Wife a ſlave ? 

Wiſe. O muchrather then be a ſlave toa Wife : A witty Wife is the 
greateſt plague upon earth, ſhe will have ſo-many tricks and inventions 
to deceive a man ; and cloak her villany ſo cunningly, a kusband muſt 
always be upon theſpy, watch when he ſhould ſleep, ſeem to ſleep when 
he ſhould be awake, to ſecure his honour againſt her inventions; of all 
which cares and troubles, he is freed that has married a wife who has 
not wit enough to offend. 

Dood. If my wife was a fool, I ſhould always ſuſpect her a whore, for 
*is want of wit that makes 'em bclizve the flatterics of men ; ſhe that has 
ſenſe wiil diſcern their traps and ſnares and avoid *m : 1 teil yon, Mr, 
Alterman, a wemin without ſenſe, is like a Caf le without Souldiers, to 
b: taken at every aſſault, 

Wiſe, But i ſay (ti)!, wit is a dangerous weapon in a woman, and ſims 
plicity is her beſt guard. 

Dood.. 1 tell you, Brother Wiſeacrer, you are in the wrong, 

Wiſe. 1 tcl you, brother Doodle, | am inthe right. 

Dd. A woman with wit wi!! be cunning enough for men. 

Wiſe. Ay, and too cunning for her husband : you have a witty wife, 
much good may do you with her. 

Dood. And much gocd may do you with your fcol. 

Wiſe, Better be a fool then a wanton. [ Erter Daſhwell, 

Dood, Bceiter be a wanton than both. 

W:ſe, Your politiveneſs provokes me. 

Dood. And your want of reaſon provo:es me. 

Wiſe. | hope you will allow that a witty wife may be a !lur, 

Deood. But a fooliſh wife will certainly be one. 

Daſh. What has rais*d this heat betwixt you ? 

Wiſe. O Mr. Daſhwell, in gocd time, you ſha!l be jvdge now, we are in 
diſpute here, whether *cis beſt for a man to have a wile with wi', or one 
that%a fool ; which is ſafe!t for a husbard's reputation, to have a lntle, 
laughing, gig ling, highty, tighty, pratling, tatling, goſſipping wite, ſuch 
2 one as he hs marricy ? 

Dood. Or a lilly, ſimple, peaking, ſneaking, baſhful awkard, ill bred, 
Countrey girl, that goes with her toes in, and cawt ſay boah to a Gooſe, 
who can only anſwer, 1 /o-/o:th, and no /or/ooth, and ftands in awot her 
Chamber-maid ; ſuch a one as my brother Alderman Wiſeacres here, has 
taken pains to rear tor his own proper uſe, 

Wiſe, Juſt ſuch a filly, timple, baſhful thing 1 am for, I deſire my wite 
ſhould have neither wit nor money but what is in my keeping, what nced 
my wite have wit to make her loud, talkative, and impertinent, when 1 
have enough for her and my ſelf roo ? 

Dood. | am for the contrary, now Mr. Daſhwell, which of us two do you 
think is in the right ? 

Daſh, In the right ? 
Dood, Ay. 
Daſh, Why, I think yau bath in the wrong. 
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Wiſe. Both in the wrong ! 

Dood, How can thatbe ? 

' Daſh, Exch wou'd be ſafe ina wifc,asto his reputation,wou'd you not? 
Wiſe, Yes. | 
Daſh. Then let me tell you for both your comforts, a wife that has wit 

wiftout-wit her husband, and ſhe that has no wit will be out-witted by 
others beſide her husband, and ſo 'tis an equal lay, which makes the hus- 
band a Cuckold firſt or oltnelt, 

Wiſe. You are a merricd man,Mr Daſhwell,what courſe have you taken? 

Dood, Ay, is yours wiſe or fooliſh ? tell us that, 

Daſh. Look yu, tie ſecurity lies not in the fooliſh wife, or in the 
wife, but in the gocl ; wife, one that prays and ,goes often to Church, 
mind you me, the religious godly wife, and ſucha one have ]. 

Wiſe. O, the godly wite, | 

Dood. Mecr hypocrites all : A godly woman! I wou'd not have my 
wife a Church zcalot, How many Cuckolds muſt there needs be in a Pa- 
riſh, when the bell tolls out our wives twice a day to Afſignations ? 

Wiſe. Nor do | like my wite ſhould be catechiſed by a ſmooth-fac'd 
Reader, or a LeCturer, I don't know what dottrine he may put into her. 

Dood. | had rather my wife ſhould have company and play at croſs 
purpoſes, and queſtions and commands at home, than go to Church to 
piay at hide and teck in a pew 3 for my part, I am ſcandalized, there are 
many pews in the Church. I don't know but — well I don't like it, and 
ſo much good may do you with your godly wife, 

Daſh. Wcll, the world has never becn of one mind ſince there was a- 
bove one men int, and ne'r will be again ſo long as there are two; ſo let 
there be an 2nd of this diſcourſe, and to our buſineſs ; where ſhall 1 
bring the writings to you, that you may read 'em before we go? 

Wiſe. le be, in half anhour, at Garraway's Coffee-houſe. 

Daſh. Vle go and acquaint my wife I'me going ont of Town, and meet 
you there. 'CExit, 

Wiſe. Mr, klderman, I believe you perceive by my principles, that I 
intend my wife ſhall be no Goſſiper, nor wife of the times to viſit and be 
viſited, even by her own ſex, therefore you need not acquaint your wife 
with any thing of my-marriage, that ſhe may not take it ill that I make 
her noinvitation to my wife; 1 will marry her to morrow morning in 
private, and ſhe ſhall live retir*d and private, as ſhe has been bred. 

Dood. As you pleaſe for that. 

Wiſe. You'l meet us anon upon Change ? 

Dood. Vle but tell %m within Pme going out of Town, about bulineſs, 
and follow you. 

Wiſe, We'le expect you. [Wiſeacres Exit, 

Dood.” This is an odd humour, I can*c but laugh to think what ſpore 
-the women will make with him, when they hear on't, my wife will make 
him mad. 

Enter 
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Enter Arabella and Engine, lafthing, 


Arab. 7 
Engine. CHa ha ha ha ha ha, 


Dood. Thou art very merry, wite, this morning. 

Arab. Ha ha ha, 

Dood. Prethee what doſt laugh at? | 

Arab. Lord, Husband ! that your wife was but a foo; what a fine 
time wou'd you have on'c ? 

Dood. What, you over-heard our diſcourſe ? 

Arab. We have been liſtening at the door this half hour, 

Engine, Marry there's a fine Project ; marry a fool ! ſure he intends 
to keep her altogether in hanging llceves. 

Arab, He had a fling aq me in his diſcaurſe, but le be reveng'd if 
ever I can come to ſpeak to his ſilly wite ; le reade her a Chapter of 
Wi/dom ſhall clear her underſtanding. . 

Engine, I am deceiv?d if this Town do not teach her wit.. 

Arab, 1 am afraid, he won't reap as he ſowes; this is not an age for 
the multiplication of fools, in the female ſex. : 

Diod. He has taken great pains to make her one. 

Engine. How far off is this pattern of innocence ? 

Dood. But few miles from London, he marries her to morrow morn. 
ing, and brings her home, : 

Arab. And you, husband, are to go upon this piece of gallantry, to 
fetch the Lady. : 

Doo4d. He delircd, and I have promiſed, 

Arab, Are we to expett you home at dinner? 

Daood. No, we ſhall dine together about Change, there take Coach! 
Well, wife, you ſhall ſee me again to morrow, there's a kiſs to remember 
me till my return, Adiev, 

Arab. Adieu, husband. A kiſs! (lender diet to live upon till to morrow 
this time : I have a months mind to greater dainties,to fealt in his abſcence 
upon luſticr fare then a dull City husband, as inſipid, as ill reliſhs as a 
Guild- Hall Ciſh on a Lord Mayor's day. Now, Engine, if I durit purſue 
my Inclinatians with the man you have ſooften heard me ſpeak of. 

Engine, A little variety Madam, would be pleaſant ; always to ſeed up- 
on Aldgynan's ticſh is cnough to cloy your ſtomach. 

Arab, H&s ſo ſparing, ont it can never ſurfeit me. 

Engine, Faith, Madam, they that have ſpare diet at home may the bet= 
tcr be allow*d to look abroad. Troth, Madamne'r loſe your longing. 

Arab. But how, Engine, what contrivance to let him know it ? to 
writc to him would not do ſo well, 

Engine. Troth do, Madam, write to him, a little Letter of rallery, 
that may look likea frolick as it were between Jeſt and Earneſt, 
Arab. Writing wou'd ſhew too great a forwardnels. 
Engine. N matter z if a right Cavalier, he will make the more halt 
ko relieve a Lady in diſtreſs. : . 
. +. þ Arabs 
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, Arab. No, thou ſhalt go to him, thou haſt a pretty good way.of ſpea- 
king ; Vle give thee ſoſhe genera! hints and teave'it fothy management. 
Engine. \'le do my part, Ple warrant yon, Madam, | | 
Arab. Come, we'le conſider on'r, | 
Engine, There nceds but little conſideration in this caſe, if you like 
the Gentieman, I'le fecore you, the Gentleman ſhall like you, 

Arab. Have a care how you turn Inſurcr, Love is adoubrful Voyage, 

Engine, Yes, if the venture be in a leaky rotten bottom, or ſuch a ſlu2g 
as your Husband,—— But in ſuch awell built ſhip, ſo finely rig'd'as thas 
you ſpeak of, you run no ri$k at all,Ple inſure you for two in the hundred, 

Arab. We'] ten, thon ſhalt go ſee of what burthen my Lover is, 
and if he has ſtowage-room left ſor a hezrt, contraft for mine; bnt 
tell him, what foul weather ſoever happens he ſhall preſerve mine, 
though he throw all the reſt over-board. 

Engine, That's nt to be fear'd in ſach a tall ſtout ſhip, ſo rig?d ard 
mand, meti.inks I have him in ken already, b:aring up briskly to you, 
ſpreading all fails for haſte, toclap you on board. Mcthinks I ſez 
him lye croſs your Hawſer already, 

Arab. Come, wench, thy tongue rans, and we loſe time. 
Engine, 1'le regain it in my Expedition. | [ Exrunt, 


Enter Ramble «nd Townly, in Morning Gowns, 


Tiwn, Prethte, Ned Ramble, what makes thee ſo early a riſer after ſo 
late a debauch as we made Jaſt night ? 

Ram. Buſineſs, French, | 

Town, Buſineſs / what buſineſs can a Gentleman have to make him riſe 
at ten, that went drunk to bed, at four in the morning ? 

Ram. I am purſuing an intrigue, a new Miſtriſs, Frank. 

. Town, An intrigue / fhou artalways upon intrigues ; I never knew any 

_ of your intrigues come to any thing ; there's no fellow in Town has 
been ſo bawk'd as thou haſt, in all thy adventures; you ſee I never make 
it-my buſineſs to look after women, and yet they Gl in my way, and [ 
am ſncceſsfol, whereas thou art always courſing %em abont, and when you 
are at the very ſcut of *em, thou loſeſt %m. . 

Ram, The truth is, 1 haye been unfortunate hitherto, I always meet 
with occaſions, but never bring ?*em to perfeCtion ; yet it is not my fault 
neither, for either my Miſtriſs jilts me, fortnne jilts me, or the Devil pre- 
vents me, I can never bring jt to  home-puſh; when I think I h& over- 
come all difficulties and am as ſure.of a woman as a Hawk is of the prey 
Im ſwoops at, Fortune turns her wheel, a whirlewind blows my Miſtriſs 
into ſis, and I am toſt into America, * 

© Town, Fherefore prethee leave hunting that difficnlt game, and learn 
of me to divert thy ſelf with a b-t:le, rave enquiring where"there's a 
prefty woman, and ask where the beſt witte is, take women 2s 1 do, when 
they cowe in thy way by actident ; you'l never be ſucceſsfull ſo.long as 
Jon! =_ it your buſineſs ;/ Love like riches comes more by fortune 


, Os . | | 
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Tow#, Never 'till you make drinking your chief diverſion; O Ned, 
Wine  giress certain elevation of ſpirit, quickers and enlivens the fan« 
cy to that degree, that a man half bowſy ſhall advance farther with a 
woman in one encounter, than a ſober fellow as thou art in ten, there's 
a certain boldneſs and alacrity wanting which lets a womans fancy ſink 
and grow lukewarm when ſhe was juſt boiling o're. 

Ram, If I ſhould keep an_ ut one week with thee, Franck Town 
ly, and drink as we did yeſterday, [ ſhould be fit neither for the company 
of women nor men, I am ſo ſqueamiſh and maukiſh to day, 

Town. Culſtome will overcome that ; come let* go and find out ſome 
honeſf fellows, and dinetogether, and drink away thy complaints, 

Ram. 1'le have no more on't I thank you, this fnonth. 

Town, 1f I had thought this, I would have lain at my own Lodgingy 
laſt night; I conſented to lie with you, thinking to have been ſure of 
- you all this day, but ſince you will be ſtragling out of my clutches, croſs 
fates and thy own fortune purſue thee. 

Ram. Every one in their own element; let me find pretty women, 
and take you the good wine, I envy you not. 

Town. As ſoon as e're my bulineſs in Lombard-ſftreet is done, Vle a= 
bandon this ſober end of the Town, wire a man can't reel into a Ta- 
vern after cleven a clock, for ſawcy Conſtables aid Watchmen, that will 
wait on a man home againſt his will. 

Ram. I find a great conveniency in a lodging here, I can be maſter of 
my own will, free from all importunate Solicitors, that dun a mag 
more to go to the Tavern then a Tradeſman dees for money. | 


Enter Roger with a Letter. 


Roger. A Porter, Sir, brought you this Letter. 

Ram, A Womans Hand —— augh ! | 
RE. Bait to draw you into your old Snare ; the Conſequence will 

Y. 

Ton, Nie] ar 2082 Where is the Porter ? | 

Rog. He told me it requir'd no Anſwer, 

Ram, Lay my Cloaths ready that may dreſs me, iy 

Town. Wha is this. haſty Buſineſs ? - CExit Roger! 

Ram, A bold Challenger, and Vie not fazl to meet the fair Inviter. 

Town. Pray. tell me; is this a new Amour ? 

Ram. A new one | 1 neither know her Name, nor where ſhe Lives. 

Town, No better acquainted, and yet ſend you a Summons fF * 

Ram. But we have converſt together ſometime z I have bow'd to hery 
kiſt my', hand 'to her, look'd Amorouſly on her, ſtood by her a 
Sighth'd, Whiſper'd her croſs the Pew and ſtole Notes into her hang. 

Topm. Thisis a Chuech Lady then, ſome old Counteſs, or Rich Wi- 
dow, with whom thou doſt intend to drudg out a Fortune, and 
dry ſlaviſh Letchery raiſe thy ſalfto the equipege of a Sralier, . 


Ram, Have better thoughts of your Friend ;.No, ſhe js-acither. Old 
nor nor one whom F oh e110 dlaſt to 
ors hs yr 


hood ; ſhs is a Wie,” young, phuwpy Preeys 
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Town. What is her Husband ? 

Ram, A Blockheaded City Attorney, a Trudging, Drudging, Cor- 
mudging, Petitioning Citizen, that with a little Law and much Kna- 
very has got a great Eſtate, | 
Town, A Petitioner ! Cuckold the Rogue for that very reaſon. 

Ram. By the Inducement of her Parents ſhe Married- him againſt her 
Inclinations, and now nauſeating her Huzbands bed, riſes every Morning 
by Five or Six with a pretence to hear LeCtures and Sermons, and loath- 
ing his Company at home, preterds all day to be at Prayers, that ſhe 
my be alone in her Chamber. : 

Town. And that Billet is from her ? * 

Ram. From her Miid, from whom with a Bribe I learnt all this. 

You ſhall hear the Cuntents, [ Reads the Letter 


SIR, , 

My Maſter us going out of Town, and I have workt upon my Miſtrifi's 
Inclination to admit you this night : Beat your Loagings in the Evening, ard 
expett me to come-and be your Guide to the Happynefs you wiſh for, 

Yours in all Zeal, J ANE, 


Town, *TFis ſtrange a man ſhould find a Miſtreſs at Church that never 
£ocs to one. 

Ram, *Tis true : till cf late, I had never been-at Church ſince my Fa- 
tbers Funeral, and I had not gone then, but to Condutt him as forward | 
on his way as 1 could, that he might not return to take-the Eſtate again 
I pot by his Death : Nor had I been near the Church finge, but for aſud- 
den ſhower of Rain that drove me into a Church-porch for ſhelter, and 
whilſt I was ſtanding there, came by this Miracle of a Woman and 
wrought my Converſion, 

Town, But as often as you have been there, you never ſaid yourPrayers? 

Ram. Only the Love Liteny, and ſome amoyurous Ejaculations, as thou 
Dear Creature, Charming Excellence, Raviſhing Beauty, Heavenly Worhan, 

and ſuch flights as theſe ; I durſt not pray againſt Temptation, leſt Hea- 
yen ſhould have taken me at my word, and have ſpoyPd my intreague. 

Town. Spoke like a-Cavalier, e?gad ! if thy inclinations did but lye a 
Little more to the Bottle, thou wouldſt be an admirable honeſt Fellow. 


> Emer Roger. 


Roger, Sir, here's a Gentlewomaa deſires to ſpeak with you in private, 
x "hy Is ſhe aLady? | ny ; x 
Rog. An ingenious Attendant. I believe, 
Ram. Bring her up. Townly, let me beg your pardon, and deſire you 
ko ſtep into the next room. 
_:- Town. Another Love Ambaſadreſs ; 1'le withdraw-till you give her 
, Audience. | 
LY 
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Poor: There's my Maſter. [CExir, 
% A good morrow to you Miltteſh, 
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Eng..The like to you, Sir ; My wiſh will be ſucceſsful fincel brirs 
you {uch good news. 

Ram. Pray come nearer ; what is it I pray, and from whom ? 

Eng. From a Fair Lady, Sir. [ hope we are private. 

Ram. Fear not ; pray go 0n, 

Eng. Perhaps you will wonder, Sir, and think me Confident, when 
I ſhall rel}you, 

Ram. Nothing can make me think amiſs of one that has ſuch auſpi- 
cious gas in her countenance. 

Eng. You are pleas'd to flatter me z but pray wonder not, Sir, at my - 
fo: wardneſs, lince it is to do ſo worthy a Perſon ſervice, and a Gentle- 
man of ſuch extraordinary merits as your ſelf— 

Ram. Now you Complement me, pray let me hcar my Good mors 
ro# from thoſe pretty Lips. ; 

Eng. I piot:ſt I bluſh at my undertaking. But ſince I am no ways con- 
cern'd upon my own account, I can with better courage proceed, 

Ram, Pray do; you have rais'd me toa wonderfull expeCtation, 

Eng. And yet when you have conlider'd how accompliſt'd a perſon you 
are, and how worthily you attract the eyes of Ladies, you think it then 
no wonder at al] that a | ady of as great wit and beauty as any the City 
affords, thinks you the 1-ſt admirable perſon of your whole Sex. One 
that talks of you with ſn inuch delight & fervency,. that I thought it inju= 
ſtice, cven to you, as well as injurious to her, if I ſhould not acquaint you, 

Ram... Be free with me—— P1ay who is this Lady whoſe thoughts are 
ſo favourable to me ? | 

Eng, Arich Alderman's young Wife, one that has been married above 
Six Months, One ſo far from the City breeding — 

Ram. Good. T3 | 

Eng. She ſpeaks ſo prettily in your praiſe, and has the tendereſt ſen- 
timents in her thoughts for you. | ” 

Kam. Very good, 

Eng. And o'r whom you have ſuch an Aſcendeney,that couldhe be aſ- 
_— ” = one would be ſecret, and with whom her reputation 

+4 a9 xa | 

| v4 She could Love me; is it ſo ? 

Eng. It is indeed, And ſays, after ſuch an aſſurance, it were no longer 
in her power to refuſe you any favour could be expeRed fram a woman. . 

Ram. Thou pourelt Harmony in my ears ; the ſweet ſound ſtrikes up- 
on my Heart-ſtrings and makes it abound with joy. Take this Gold to en« 
courage thee ; Say, where is this obliging Beauty, when ſhall I ſee her ? 

Eng. Her Husband is this day gone out of Town, now is a convenient 
time to make your addreſles, | 

Ram, Condo me to her, and leamefall before her with humble ado- 
ration.. | . 

Eng. Not till night, that darkneſs may ſecure her reputation from the 
cenſure of prying Neighbours, Viſitants of .your Garb and noble Meen 
draw alleyes; bc therefore prudent, & approach with caution & circum- 

{pcRtion; as difersdo-the haard of Wealch they are alraid 19. loſe. 
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Ram, Vie think ber a Mine of Gold, my ſelf the /udias that has diſco? 
ver'd it, and imagine all the Citizens Spaniard: that would rob me oft, 
ſo ſecretly I will approach—— 

Eng. Such prudence will ſecure a laſting Joy, and long may you reap 
the ſpoils of Love and Beauty. 

Ram. But where, where my little Angel-Intelligencer, where is this 
bleſſing to be found ? which way ſhall I direCt my uncertain ſteps ? or by- 
what Title is ſhe diſtinguiſh'd from other women, for yet 1 know her but 
by theſe excellencies, the faireſt and the kindeſt of her Sex ? 


Eng. Theſe Tablets I took from her, in thoſe you will find her name 


with CharaCtersthat wilt direct you to this Beauty z but confine yeur 
cenſures tojuſt bounds, and interpret not that my officiouſneſs proceeds 
fromany commands of hers, 

Ram, No: in the leaſt. _ 

Eng. *Tis truc, I know the ſecrets of her heart---and ſince I was ſure 
it would not be difpleaſing to her, and you were a patty ſo highly de- 
ſerving, 1 took the liberty without her knowledge to do you both this 
Piece of ſervice, 

Ram, 1 can never think amiſs of her Love nor your Service, but muſt 
bleſs the means that condutts me to my happineſs. Now pray favour me 
with ſome further knowledge of your Self, leaſt wanting opportunity to 
oblige, 1 ſhould appear ungratefull. | 

"Eng. My name is Engine, my inclinations to this fair perſon, lead me 
” be aDomeſtick in her family, and ſhe is pleas'd to make me her Con- 
ent. . | 

Ram. | rejoice you are ſo nearly concern'd ; Let imy intereſt ſtill. be 
your care; and if ſuch ſmall acknowledgments as theſe can quit my 
Score, I hope rot to dye your Debtor. _ 

Erg. Your merits bind me beyond your gift. 

Ram. Dear Miſtreſs, Engine, yours ? 2 

Eng. Your Servant, Sir, CExir, 

- Ram, Who% there ? wait down. * ._ 
* Now for her Name, and place of hgbitation,---where !+-- + Zoks in the 
'-O here --- Mrs. Arabella Wife to Alderman-— book, 


Enter Townly. 


'" Town. New muſt on my Curioſity, 1 coy'd not-but ljſtett, 1 
heard all the alneſs; -' thou prove ſucceſsfull in an intreague, it 
ill be this. 
: Ram, 'Fhat two appointments ſhould happen ſo at the ſame time, ons 
w; rpg doubtful hich to chooſ —————_—, 
own;lf you are which to chooleg iPile; 
Rom. No, 1 reſolve to anempt the other firſt, becauſe / know the 
perſon, / am ſure ſhe pleaſes me z what perfeCtions this has, are yet 
enknown ns, < with more eaſe neglefted. - - 


Town. this Woman ; what's her name ? | g 
Ram, Excuſe me there; it is not like a Gallgns manto reveal a hind Ls 
Wes name: That and her place of habigation ave hore-fox dony in fair (ba 
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walters, Flhuz was the y ſecret entruſted to me. { Shows the Tablets, 
Town,” Hat! Let ms but obſerve the outſide. et: 

Ram. Look no longer, "tis not. of your acquaintance, 

Town. Not know it, *"ctwas mine once. 

Ram. Nog no, thou art deceiv'd : Thine ! 

Town. Mine, 1 know ic by the Claſps : pray look on the inſide of the 
Cover, and ſee if thete be not a Cupid drawn with a Red-lead Pen? 

Rain, Gad, French, thou haſt gheſt right, here is. 

- Town, 'Tis then the ſame ; the Woman 7 gave'irto, is the perſon 
of all the World 7 moſt fancy. | 

Ram, Was ſhe very handſome ? 

Town. I know not the charms of her Face, tis her Wit / admire; 

Ram. Hs it been then a Night Intrigue, and carried on in the dark ? 

Town, No, I have ſeen her often in a Vizard at Plays, ſhe has a deli- 
cate ſhape, and a pretty, pretty hand ; ſhe once ſhew'd me that for a 
S1mple, and if hcr $kin all over be like that, Snow was never whiter, 
nor Alablaſter half ſo ſleek.and Poliſhed, ' 

Ram, Yer fhonld her face not be anſmwerable. 

Town. Oh, ſhe has a Tongue would charm a man, ſhe is all Air, Mirth 
and Wity— but I had het'own Word for, that ber face was no diſpa- 
ragemeat to her body, 

Ram, But for all that, this may be ſome common Town-Lady. 

Town. Nogno, ſhe had Ringsand Jewels too valuable to be one of thoſe, 
ſhe was Rogriſh but not impudent, "Witty but not Rampant; withous 
doubt ſhe has a lusband that is prond of her,and takes delight to hear her 
talk, for / obſerv*d a kind of City-Elder always fit a litttle diſtant from 
her, who liſten'd to her rallery with the Sparks, and ſcem'd pleas'd in his 
countenance when ſhe was ſmart in her Repartees upon the little Cocke» 
rills of the Pit, that came flirting at her with their ſparring blows. 

Ram, And litting at diſtance, might be on purpoſe to give her oppor- 
tunity, to exerciſe her talſent. 

Town, Queſtionlefs *twas ſo, for with this man ſhe always went out 
when the ay Bug done, 

Raw, But how came ſhe by your Tablets ? 

Town, I was humming a new Song one day in the Pit, and ſhe ask'd me 
if 7 could give it her, 7 had it written down there, /preſented the book to 
her,but could hardly force it on her, becauſe ſhe thougy it of ſome value. 

Ram, But took it at laſt ? 

"Town. Yes, upon condition 7 would accept the book back again the 
next time we met inthe Pit, 

Ran, I am plad to hear her Charatter, and nowam more diſſatisfied 
that otie Intrigue ſhould groſs the other. | 
«Tow. ſs falfs our, give me the dire(tions, and 7 will go in 
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your place. 


Ram, Thank you for that — 
; .. You can ſecure btit one to your ſelf, you'l certainly loſe her 


int. 
Rem, No, no, Ile keep two ſtrings to wy Boy, if any accident croſs 
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one deſign, I have the other Lady in reſerve; and now 7 thinF my felf 
ſecure above the malice of Fortune, and laugh at all her former ſpight. 

Town, I know thou art poſitive, .ill-natur'd, and. hard-hearted, and 
wouldſt not part with one hadſt thou twenty. But for | ym I wiſh 
thee the ſame curſe 1 do to Miſers that hoard up Gold, and wou'd not 
part with any to ſave a man from ſtarving :—which is, that you may'be 
robd of al', and after hang thy ſelf with- grief for the loſs, 

Ram. Alas, Franck Townly, Ithought you could not be in foye with 
any thing but a Bottle, what, would you leave all your merry Friends 
for a woman, they'd take it /unkindly, 

Town. Evil Fates are boadigg ore thy head, and ſo Churl, Farewell, 

Ram, 'Spight of thy Prophecy,meer me to morrow morning, and Plc 
tcll thee ſuch pleaſant ſtories of this nights joys, thou ſhalt for ever be 
converted: from wine to women. ; 

. Women are Miracles the Gods have,given. 
That by their brighneſs we may. ghels at Heaven, [ Exennt, 
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"Enter Eugenia and Jane. 
Fane. \ & Adam, Mr. Ramble will be here preſently. 
- LV.IL Evg. Well, Fane, though 7 love Mr. Ramble, yet are not 
my inclinations ſo mach in fault as your counſels; for had not you 
rſwaded me, 7 ſhowld 'neyer have conſented to his coming to Night 
in my husband's abſence, | 
Fane, 1 vow to you, Madam, it grieved me to ſee how the poor Gen« 
. tleman ſigh'd ard lookt pale, and watch'd all opportunities to ſee you, 
and how conſtantlyhe came to Church ; where, but for your ſake, 7 dsre 
ſwear, he would as Toon have been hang?d as come, and then what com- 
plaints did he make of your, reſervedneſs, when 7 knew it was againſt 
your Conſcience to deny him, for 1 was ſure you lov'd him. 
Eng. I1did ſo,Jane,ah ! were my husbard but ſuch a man,how happy a 
- creature ſhould be ? but 7 was forced to ma:ry.him to pleaſe my parents. 
Fane. 'Tis thefour turn to pleaſe your ſelf now with a Gallant, to 
ſupply the defeQts of a husband 3 when a man will preſs' a woman to 
marry againſt her inclinations, he lays the foundation himſelf of being a 
Cuckold sfter : Troth Madam, tl:i:k no more of your husbard, but of 
our Gallant, the man you love, who is this night to come to your Eur, 
aces, le warrant you you?l not repent your ſelf to me mornipg. 


Eug, If unexpettedly my husband ſhould reftiriio———— 
Fene, No fear of that. | TY, 
Evg. Bark, ſome body knocks, run to the door. 


SCENE 
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Enter Loveday, meanly habited, in black. 


Fane, Who would you ſpeak with, Sir? 

Le. Is Mr. Dſbwell within ?- 

Fane. He is out of Town, and rcturns not '*cill to motrow. 
Love, Is bis Lady at home ? 

Fane. Yes-- there ſhe is, 

Eug. Ycur buſineſs, Sir. | 

Law, | haveL:ttersto him, from his brother at Hamburgh, the Merchant, 
in which be recommends me to him for a ſeryant,or at l:aſt a ſhort entertain- 
ment ia his family, 'till 1 havediſpatchi ſom? buſineſs be is pleaſed to in 

loy me in. ! 

, Eng. Jane, this is unlucky, what ſhall we do ? his being in the houſe 
will put a reſtraint on oar freedom to night. 

Fane, No, M1dam, Ve diſpatch him to bed, do but -you give order, 
an{4 then let me alone, 

Eug. My Husband will be ia Town to morrow, and then he wiil reſolve 
you it hggvants a ſervant, my houſe is not well pro: ided of beds at preſent, 
you muſt be content with a lodging in the Garret ; Fere, take care to ſee 
him lodged, I am ſl:epy and wiltgo to my Chamber, Fane, make haſte, for 
I am not very wel}. CEx. Eugenia, 

Fane. Come, Sir, you haverid a long jzurney to day, and may be wea- 
ry, I'le ſhew you to your Chamber, there's 2 bed ready made. | 

Love. | came bat from Canterbury to day. 

Jane. Becauſe my Lady's not well, let me beg you to be con 
ſack-poſlet to night, which as ſoon as ſhe's in ſhall beb 
you, to morrow we'le make yon amends as ſ-on as you plcaſe, 

Love, That ſhall ſafficez but let me now requeſt a Glaſs of Beer. 

are. Pray, Sir, fit down, you ſhall have that preſently. [ Jane ex, 

Ze, How fair Eugenia i>0k'd, her beanty's ſill freſh 2nd bloomin 
wit\ how mach joy inthis ſhort inccrview have 1 bzheld thoſe eyes, w 
wounds 1 ave born ſo lang, and felt their influence at fo great a diſtance ? 
I wiſh ſhe had not bcen irdiſpog?d.—- Her bnsband ont of Town, and ſhe 

alonc,, — This had been a tfne—— hab, what room's that, what's there, a 
Cloath aid, Knives, Najkins, Granges and Bread, — Late as it is here will 
be a ſypper, all this preparatlon catinot be for to morrow, ſome body is to 
come in the Husbands abſence, Engeria preicnds tobe gone to bed, her th 
diſpoſition is feign'd, my compiny- was unſcaſonable, to lodge mein this 
Gwref was policy, but I'le venture t6 obſerve paſſages. =Y: 
Enter June, with Beer, 

Fane, Sir, heres a glitz of Ntvk. | 

Love, | ti.ank you, | was very dry. O .*wA 

Fane, Now. Sir. if you pleaſe, | will ught you Er cane wt 
© 17 Loves With all my hearig fer. Law = wearys Tis they reliſh 1 


nm 


with a 
upto 


[ 
. 


The London Cuckelds. 


company, and are for poſting me upperleſs to bed, only to remove me out 
of the way- RES 7 


Enter Eugenia and Rimble. 


Eug. Come, Sir, now come in hete,— Well, Mr Ramble, you ſee what 
influence, you Gentlemen have over us, weak wonen, 

Ram, Oh my dear Life, my Joy, let -me not anſwer thee, but in 1his 
Language, . * CKif, 

Eug. I ne'r thought I ſhould condeſcend to admit yoa ta my houſe 18 iy 
husbands abſence thus, what will you think of me ? 
Ran, Vle think thee the kindeſt, loving*ſ, the deareſt and the beſt of thy 
whole ſex ; come ler vs referve our thoughts 'til} anon, *%i!} | bare thee in 
bed in my arms, where darkneſs will priviledge thee to tell thy thoughts 
without a bluſh freely, as I could row, were it fot for loſs of time, and 
| that 1 ſhould loſe ſo many ſweet kiſſes the while, 

Eyg. Uſe your conqueſt with diſcretion, and put me not to my bluſhes, I 
confeſs I candeny you nothing, and *cis too late now to r<treat. 

Ram. Be not faint-hearted nor aſhamed, now Fortune has blefled us 
with thc opportunity ; — now let us be all rapture, all fire, kiſs, ng and 
-atibrace, and never havedone, 

Eg. Heark. | iy 

Erter Jane. 


Fave. Madam, Supper is upon the Table, 

&ng. Draw the T able in here, this room is more private. 

Ram. Come, Madam, let us prepare our ſelves with Mcat and Wiae, yet 
make but a haſty meal of it that we may the ſooner come to that more dcli- 
Cons net, the fe:ſt that Love has prepared for us, that feaſt of Soul 
end , and of all at once. 

Eug. Have a care of feeding too heartily on Love, tis a ſurfeiting dyet, 
with which your Sex is ſoon cloy'd, and that is the reaſon you men ſeek va- 
ity fo much, [ Jane draws rhe Table ir. 

Ram. Fear not that now, for thou art a diſh of all varieties, like a Spaniſh 
Ok that contains the beſt of every thing; all the beautics of thy whole Sex, 
all their charms are here in this one compoſition, 

June, _ the Meat _ be cold. * 

Eug. Come, Sir, now ve ſaid Gr fit down, 

F= Ai [They fit dowi to Table. 

Raw, Mrs. Fane, oblige me with a glafs of Wine. ; 
-Af2datn, this to your good Health : 

Fl] the glaſs, and bring't to ine again. [She fols it, and be puts Gold into't. 
I drank your Lady's hralth, Mrs. Farr, you maſt ptedge it ; there are forme 
ingredients to make'the Wine reliſh. 

Eug. Jane, Have a care what you do, Mr, Ramble is corrupting you to let 
kim into my chamber aſtcr 1 am in bed, anon, 

Ram. O ſweet remembrance, wiſht ſor hour ! 

Eug.. wt bu fure, Fen, you don't let him have the Key, . 

—_— Mulam, ['tc.be-fure $0 put-chat.io wy pocket. witca you are 
uy in, ; x 
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Exg. I ſes you have rorrupted my Servant afready: _ 
Fie upon you.— Come, Sir, will you carve, or ſhall I,— | 
Ram. You if you pleaſe, Madam, 1 am fo extaſy*d with the thonyhts of 
approaching bliſs. | [ Knocking at the door, 
Eug, Fane, Run to the door, and ſee who knocks. 
Fane. Who can it be thus late? . 
Exp. Pray Heaven it be not my Husband. 
Ram. No no, Fortune will not be ſuck an Enemy to Love. 
Exg. Heark again. . { Knocking without, 
Fane, Heavens, Madam, "tis my Matter, 
Eug. Fane, what ſhall we do ? 
Ram, Carſtd ſpite, where ſhall Thide? _ 
Eug. Heavens, how be knocks —— - [ſ Knocking. 
Fane. Go into the Cloſet, Sir, there, there, Ram, goes 1”, 
Eng. Thruſt in Table and all, the Wine too: F Table ard i pi 
So, it it be my Husband, tell him I am at my Prayers 'Cinto the Cloſer, 
and would not be diſturb'd :— get him up to bed. 


Fane, Yes, Madatn, — He'le beat down the door [ Knocking, 
Eng. Stay, where is my Prayer-book ? | 
Fare, In the Window, Madim. [ Jane Exic. 


Eugenia ſereles her /elf ro reade upon the Couch, 
Enter Dalhwcl] and Doodle. 

Daſs. Is my Wif- in the Parlor ? we'le go in to her. 

Fane. She is at Prayers and would not bediſturb'd, 

Daſb, Lit her pray anoti,— { have brought Mr, Alderman Doodle to ſee 
her,—— Wife, come prethee, Wite, leave off praying, thou art always 2 
praying, lay by thy Book. | 

Eug. Oh me, Husband, are you come home, indeed I did not expe& you 
to Night. Mr Alderman, your humble Servant. | 

Dood. Your Servant, good Mrs, Daſhwel.. 

Eug. I hope your Wite is wel). 

Dogod. 1 left her well in the morning z fhe's not at her prayers,1'le warrant 
you, een 2 little of that ſerves her. 

Eng, Truly 1 think 1 cannot ſpend my time better. 

Daſh. Well, Wife, prethee, what haſt thon for our Supper, we are very 
hungry, the freſh-Air has got us a ſtomatk ? 

Eag. Truly, husband, nbt expetting ybu home, I provided nothing, we 
made ſhift with what was left at dinner, there is nothing at all inthe houſe. 

Dood, Well neighbour, now I have feen you home, 1'ie leave you. | 

Deſb. Nay, nay, {tay and drink a glaſs of Wine, [Exit fans, 
Emu Loveday; with 4 Littty. 
Love, This is a fit time fot tne td aÞpear——1 have obferv'd all, and 
will ftardle em. | 5 HE. 
Daſh, Who Fo this a : , 
Eug. O my dear, 1 orgot a, this young . wiafi comes tron 
wi edition w 184 ut © 
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Love. Here's a Letter from him,Sir, I was juſt going to Bed, but when 1 
heard you come, I ſlip'd on my cloaths and made bald totroptile you to 
Night to know your pleaſure. W 

Daſh, Reach me the CanCle, Jare, and fill ſome Wine. 


; Enter Jane with Wine, 
Eug. How did it happen pray,that you all retur'd tonight ? 5 Daſh. read: 
Dood. My Brother Alderman and I hcard of a bulineſs the Letter. 


upon Change to day in which we are both conccrn'd, that will require our 
preſence there to morrow, therefore he reſoly'd to bring his Bride to Town 
to night, and be Marricd early in the morning, 

Eug. Is ſhe come then ? | 

Dood. We left her and her Aunt at the Coach, he is come before to his 
houſe to provide for their reception. 

Eug. The Marriage I ſuppoſe will be private ?J— 

Dood. Yes, there will be only the Aunt, your busband, and my (.1f, if 
I can be thcre. Mr. Wiſeacres has the oddeſt humours, he will have her call 
him Uncle, | 

Eug. She is very Young I hear, and thereforc 

. Daſh. My Brother gives you a very good General CharaCter, he ſpeaks 
much of ycur fidelity and ſober carriage, but names not any perticular im- 
ployment that you are fit for ; pray what are you capable of ? 

Love. 1 have been bred a Scholar, taken ſome degrecs at the Univerſity= 
1 can write an account well. 

Daſh, Very good— | know not whether I ſhal] have occaſion for you as a 
Clerk und:r me for.Law bulineſs, or whether 1 ſhould recommend you to 
ſome Friend among the Merchants to be imploy'd in his Counting- houſe— 
Ple conſider againſt to morrow ; for my Brothers ſake Ile ſee to get yon 
ſom? imployment? _. 

Love. { humbly thank you, Sir. One thing more let me tell you ofmy 
abilitics: Whilſt I was a Scholar at Oxford, | ſtudied a very Myſterious Art, 
and ſpent much time in the coutemplation of Magick which the Vulgar call 
the Black- Art; for this | was expelP« the Univerhty.l can pertorm ſomethir.g 
wonderful, yet withow' danger, and to morrow or any time when you and 
your Lady are at leiſure, I vill ſhow ſomething of my skill for your diverſion, 

Eug. Oh goodneſs Huzhand ! 1 would not fce Corjuring for all the 
World, it 15a naug! ty wicked thing; | ſharwefleep to Ng fer thinking 
there is onc iu the houſe that knows the Blacks Art. Fare, be ſure yon 
lay. my Prayer-Book ur der my Pillow to Night, 

Love. Fear not Lady, you ſhall have no hurt from me---it is very uſeful 
ſometimes--; | can by my Art diſcover private Enemies, reveal Robberics, 
help right Owners to goods ſtolen or loſt 3 to Ships becalm'd, procure a 
wind ſhall bring 'em to the Port delir'd— ard the like. 

; Po04. | beg your pardon, I believe nothing of all this. 

- "Daſh, 1 would you cou'd help us toa good Supper to Night, for I am 
damnable hungry. Ws x 
 Dood. Ay, and not ſtay the dreſſing of it—— 

"Love," Phat Sirg— It 6 G01 with all my heart, n 
On OO %. TN IIOIY L i | Daſh, 
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| Db, Canſt thou Frimnnns 

Love, In a trice, the caſieſt thing of a hundred, 

Daſb. Prethee d9' then. | 

E:g. O Lord, Husband ! what do you mean? _ . 

Daſh. Nay nay, nere fright your ſelf, you'l ſee no ſuch thing, 

Love, Vle warrant you a Supper, Sir, F 

Dafp, Sayſt thou fo. But let it be hot, 

Love. Hot, Ay, Sir—— * 

Dood, It muſt needs be hot if it comes from the Devil. 

Eug. 1 hope he's not in carnelt, 

Love, Fear not, Madam, but fit you down ; and you, Sir, by your Lady,and 
you on the other hand-- ſweet heart, ſtand you behind your Lady's chair. 

Fane, What does this fellow mcan ? 

Eug. For Heavens ſake, Husband, I1ct me be gone. 

Daſh. No no, fit downg come begin, 

Love, Have patience, you ſhall ſee nothing to f1iglt you, Silence pray? 
Adephorbus, Mephorbus, Mephorbus : Thrice I have thee invoked my Familigr--- 
be thou aſſiſtant ſtraight to my deſires, ſupply what ce a hungry appetite 
requires. By all the powers of the Zoazack, Aries, Taurus, Gemini, Cancer, 

Leo, Virgo, Libra, Scorpio, Sagitarius, Capricorn, Aquarius, Piſces, Aſſiſt ye 
Seven Planets toO0, Mars, So!, Venus, Merrenry, Lune, Dragons- Head, and 
—_—_ Shed your auſpicious influences, and to my Charm give 
efficacious ſtrength, | 

Fer, Oh the Devil is coming, I ſmell Brimſtone already, @ 

Daſh. Peace you Baygage, you have ſupp'd. 

Doed. I begin to ſweat tor't—— would I were under the Table, thatthe 
Devil mayn'rt ſee me if he comes. 7 

: Love. Tactte—— $ Aer the chr he ſtands with his 

| Daſh. That's hold your peace. Head as iſtening ta an inviſthle—— 

Love, Arlom Gaſcodin ciaelphon, Eus, Ewſliron Olam Amenumos, Thanks 
Mephorbus. Now, Sir you may prepare to fall to, v5 

Daſh. Why, 1 lee no mieat— the Devil has fail'd you-—s 

D694." 1 thought you could Conjure, 

Love, Let your Servant open that door—— and draw in ae Table as it 
is farniſhed. by the Power of my Att, | 

Fane. Ha ! was that bis Conjuring ?—- aſide. Fo opens the Cloſſee, 

Dood. Wonderful, a Table plentiftylly,fturviſh*s ! 2 draws out the Table. 
Good Meat and Wine ;, ?.is excellent, Wife, Mr, Alderman fall to, 

Eg. Eat of the Devils tood ! 

Pood. | warrant you tis buta- Viton, *twill. Vaailh if you tort it. 

Love. No, though it came by aſupernatural means, yet it is no deluſion, 
'ris.g2od ſubſtastial food, ſuch. as nature and the bounty of Heaven ate 
ford — to encourage you, ſee I will fall to and eat heartily. 

D:ſb.. Excellent fare "faith, Wile z fill me ſome Wine; Mr. Alderman 
my ſervice to youz delicious Wine too,—-O rare Art; Sir, .you are an 

excellent Caterer. | . 

Eng, 1 could not have bgliey'd. there was ſuch poweryja Art, if I had. act 
ſeen it... 18-1 - 21 49 } 220115 ;1 | n 
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Fane, Pray, Madam, fall to, the meat looks wellyand delicately drefPd, 


Evg. Vie venture, 

Dajh, Ple have it nolenger ſaid that the Devil ſerxds Gorks why a Prince 
might Eatof his dreſſing. 

Dy0a. Pray heaven it diveſt well, 

Love. | warract you, Sir. 

Eug. A witty Knave, Jane, t:2 reſolv'd not to go ſupperlefs to bed, Cefide. 

D jb. Here, Sir, here”s bo > you, and I thank you for vur good cheer, 

Love. Your Sr wane, Sir, ! Pie pledyz you a fall glaſioa— 

Come, Mr. Alderman, my ſervice to you z the Founder's good henlth. 

Dbod. Woh! what tnezn you, drink the Dzvils health 7 

Zoot. Will you Ext of his Ment and not thank him, 

.Dood. *Tis ſomething uncivil | cofifeſty— 

Love. If you Ext with an Extortioner, the money that bought his meat 
was the price of Orphans tears, and fo you may fay it came from the Devil 
$60, and yet we Eat with bim, drink his health, and thank him. 

Daſh. Ay ay, it's nota pin matter, and ſb Neighbour you zr2 welcome-- 
mmd, Sir, /thank you for our good fo pper— 

. Dbod. If you can do this all the year round, ['le take you te be my 
Mar beans 

Love. My Art ſerves me only in time of extremity, when hunger is 
fArvng and feod abſent, and difficult to be otherwiſe aitaind, (f done ſor 
Covetouſneſs, my Lavocations have no ſtrength. 

Dvod, Ah, that*s a pity=—«my Book-keeper's a very honeſt felow now 
I think on't. 

No matter, Phe prefer him«« for this you have engag'd mt to 
ſpeak wonderfu!) things of you —= But pray tell me, by what means was all 

is mezt brought hither, and the Table furoiſh'd ; was it by the help of 
Spirits? I heard' ao neſt. 

Love. It wis Cont by a Familiar that I have command of »— if you 
Pleaſe I will ſhew you him in humane ſhape.” ' + 

4 209 &, Sir, : hat 1 thay thank him, 

7no means, Sir, --- what, husband, would you thank the Devil? 
Þ5. Wir ivc not the proverb, Give the Devil bis dut ? Fear nor, 

Love. I warrant you, Lady, it ſhall bz no harm to bye j wt is hereabovts 
inviſible mg | 

'Eag. It can be no 11] Spirit fir 

Love. $et the door wide open, that his oaflage may be OI 

Daſh. Quick, Fane. - 

_ Mepborbas, thatlurkelt here, put on huttfane ſhape, appear viſtble 
To on ſehr, 4nd tome forth in the Tikeneſs of ® fine-well-drefV-gentle- 
than, ſach 2s may pleate thris Lady'seye,.— Puts - by' Pay your yon 0, 
and make your ex. Prefto, 1 ne ) 

Emer Rembtceeaft; the Coupe, bows wait. 

ME Jane, ſep aftet him, and bi ans £0 far from the doors you 

ſhall call kim when my hutband is in bed Lepoir. 
Go ſhot the door, Fore, for ferr he#hould retwiy, 

Joxe. Lend me your Prager ook keep him off if he ſhould offer. 40: 

Taftrupon me. [Jace Exir, Lee 


y—— 
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Love. $0, Madam, tow did 501 like the Farmilivr ? | 

Eug. It had no frightſull ſhape— it ſook'd like & fine gemteman, 

Love. | knew.s ſhape thnt one ſees every day would not affiight. 

Dood. It was a mannerly Devil too, he bow'd as he paſs'd by. 

Daſh. But pray, why was the door 6pen'd, could he not have vaniſ'd 
upwards or downwards, os goae through the Key+hole ? 

Love. Yes, Sir, but thea ha would have carried away part of yur houſe , 
for when Spirits appesr iv lumene form and ſhape, they will be dealt wiihy 
all a3 really humane, or elſe are ſullep and malicions z- wherefore } bid the 
door b: open'\ leſt he ſhould have bja miſchievous, Enter Jane. 

Daſs. 1 apprehend— - 

Dood. Well, now I'le take my leaye— FVle call :s 7 go, nd ſee if the 
Bride be come yet, and then go home to my wife, poor ſoyl, 1 ſhall waken 
her out of her firſt fl.ep.— Well, Mr Daſbzel, good night——1 thank. 
you, and this good Gentleman for my g20d ſuppcr. . 

Eng. Fane, light out —-- | 

Daſh. Mr. Alderinan, your ſervant, [Go out with Da0dN! 

Love. So, my ſuſpicions were ro. ia vaiz—10d my curioſity of ſtegling 
down ſtairs to obferve whar pals tonight, hs procur'd a good ſupper, 
obligd rhe Lady, and div.rt:d the kusbacd ; for which 7 have thanks on 
al hands, and ſhall be app}anded for a man of parts, 1 Daſhwell, Eug, 

Exg. Sir, now I think you for this kiadneſs, your Janes, ran. 

- Art has ebli2'd mz, a you fhall find it, 

Ze. Iam glad, Madan, it was in my power to ſerve you. . 

Emg, Jave, help the Gemleman to a Candle, 

Fane. Sir, will y: uv pleaſe to take that 7 

Love. Go2d nigh, Sir 3 good night, Madam. 

_ Go2d repole t9 you, Sir. [Love exit. . 
An adnirable fellow this, wiſe. 

Eng. Ah fie! a wicked man to conjurc, 2nd t9 raiſz a Spirit, was u mot 
a Devil, Husband ? | 
ws A kind of a Devil, a Familiar ; —— cou'd you have laid him, . 

iſe?- 

Eng. I have a prayer they ſay will make evil things flie from one, but 7 
never ſaid it yet, but le make uſe on't to night, 

Dafo. No come, prethee lets go to bed now, Xis gone for enough. 

Eug. Icould no more fleep to night without ſaying my prayers o'r 2- 
gen—and Ile be ſure to ſay that prayer ebove 8l'. 

Daſh. Nay, if it be thy ſancy, / am ſure thou wikt not ſleep anlefs thou 
doſt ; le go to bed for my-part— -. | 

_ £ug. Pleſay way projecy here belaw, becanſe / won% diſturb your. 

Fare. I pray do, Madam, pray all the Devils ov, or 1 ſhall be afraid 

ever to come. alone into this Room. 


' , Eug. Fane, light your Maſter up. 

ſe: No, give me the Candle——aod go lock aſt the doore. 
Fog $08 niahe Ile come ſofily to bed, 7 : an Oy | 
fam z Ile come ſoftly to bed, [te not diſtu 

Jane, will Mr, Ramble be haggabougs.. - bo | 1D you, 


20 The London Cuckolds. 

Fane. He?ll hover near the door, *cill I give him notice—he begs you 
to concrive his admittance fox one.quarter of an hour, | 

Eug. Go yoy up, and give me nGLiCe when your Maſter is in bed. 

Fane. Yes, Madam. 

Ewxg. Light iato the next Room. [ Exeunt. 


Emer Ramble in the Street. 
Ram. Well, here was one defeat of Fortune, but I would tempt her 
once more, and ſee what Juck I coutd have with my other Miſtreſs, if 1 
cou'd find Reger, and I think here he comes : Roger. 


Enter Roger. 

Roger.. Here, Sir. 

Ram, Have you enquir'd as I gave you direQions ? | 

Roger. Yes, Sir, Alderman Doodle lives but in the next ſtreet, juſt 
turn'd the corner there. 

Ram. But did you take notice of the door, cou'd you find it again in 
the dark. 

Roger. Very readily, Sir. 

Ram. Ha! viho comes yonder ! I diſcover a pretty face, run you, and 
get direftions which is the true door, VII follow you. [ Exennt. 


Emer Ramble, Aunt, Peggy, Link-boy. 


Ram. La la la la la—G©c. *gad a moft pretty creature. 

Peg. Forſooth, Aunt, this is a moſt hugeous great place, here be a num- 
ber of houſes, Aunt. 

Aunt. Ay, Peggy, and fine houſes, when youſce*em by day-light. 

Peg. Sha'n'c 1 fee *em all to morrow-forſooth, Aunt ? 

Ram. A young Country Girle, ult come to Town. 

Aunt. © you can't ſee all London in a week. 

Peg. OLeminy! not in a week, Auutz -and dnes my Nuncle owe all 
this Town? 

Aunt. All, Peggy, no nor the King, God bleſs him, not half. 

Ram. She a ppzars ſo {tmple, young and innocent, and is fo pretty, I 
cannot forbear ſpzaking to her-—By your leave, old Gentlewaman — 

Aunt. 'Eow now, Sir, who are you ? 

Ram, A Gentleman, and one thar defircs to be acquainted with you and 
this pretty lictle Lady here. 

Aunnt. Stand-off,, come away child, dor't let him be near thee. 

Ram. Nay, Plc not part with this pretty hand yet. 

Aunt, Shove him away, Pegry. » 

Peg. ,O, þat forſooth Aunt, he's a Gentleman. 

Aunt. Ay, but a London Gentleman, come from him, or he”l bite thee. 

Peg. Deeds - Sir will yon hice me ? 

Rams. Bite thee ! not for a thouſand Worlds, yet methinks I'could cat thice. 
Ant, Stand off, I ſay, ſtand off, come away child, or he'll devour thee. 
Ram. Believe her not, ſhe's a lying envious old woman 1 vary h 

hee, kiſs thee, give thee Gold and Jewels, make thee a liczle Qu nl 


1+ had thee. 
Pg. Q dear Aunt! did you ever heer th like ?- 
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Aunt. Believe him not, he's a lying flattering London Varlet.— he 11 
ſpirit thee away beyond Sea. 

Peg. Oh la, Oh la, Oh la! I wor't 89 beyond Sea. | 

Ram. Thou ſhalt not, dear creature, be not afraid ; good Gentlewo- 
man, do not fright a young innocent thing thus —1 intend her no harm. 

Peg. Law you there now, Aunt. | 

Ram. 1 only offer my ſervice to wait on you to your Lodgings ; ay 
pretty one, will you give me leave, which way go you ? 

Peg. I don't know, not I. 

Aunt. No, Sir, pray go about your buſineſs, let go her hand, we have 
ot ſo far home, but we can go withou: your help. —get you gone ſay, 
or | proteſt —- 

Pe. Nay pray, Aunt, don't beat the Gentleman, he does me no hurt, 
he only Cueezes my hand a little. 

Ram. Thy Irmocence has reach*'d my heart. —oh !— 

Peg. Indeed I ha*n*t done you no harm, not 1. 

Ram. Thou art inſenſible of the wound thy eyes have made. 

Feg. Wound! Oh dear, why you don't bleed. * 

Ram. Oh, *tis inwardly ! Eg 

Peg. Aunt, I warrant you one of your pins has ſcratch'd him. 

Aunt. Break from him, or hell bewitch thee. 

' Peg. Nono, forſooth Aunt, he's no-old Woman. 
| Enter Wiſeacres and Doodle. | 
Wiſe. No pray don't leave me yet, —1 wonder they are not come. 

Dood. Well, Il ſtay a little. : h 

Aunt, Yonder comes your Uncle—ods me, he'll knock us all oa the 

head. —- Come away, come away. 

Ram. Hau, let me kiſs thy hand firſt; to part from thee isdeath. 

Wiſe. Hau— what do I ſee ? 

Ram. Adieu, ſweet Innocence. : 

Wiſe. Men already buzzing about her, how comes this ? 

Dood. Where thcre is meat in ſummer, there will be flies. 

Wiſe. 1 ay how comes this? 

Aunt, A rude Royſter here, would ſtop vs. in the ſtreet whether we 

would or no. 

Ram. O,you old Crony. | C Aſide. 

Peg.Don't make my Nuancle angry, Aunthe did but hold me by the hand. 

W3ſe. How, let a man touch you, O monſtrous, monſtrous! did notl 
warn you not to let a man ſpeak to you ? 

Peg. Oh, but he was a Gentleman, and my Aunt told me I muſt make a 
Curteſic to Gentle-folks, deeds Nuncle. 

Dooa, Be not fo paſſionate-—ſhe could not help it. 

Wiſe. I muſt ſeem angry to make her afraid for the future. 

Ram. Vie ſtep aſide, and watch where they go. 7 

Peg. I did not know but it might be the King, they ſay he is a 
—— + agg : wa. Mo Y a 

ce, This was a night-walker, a ſpy, a thief, a villaia, he w 

kave murther'd thee, and eat thee. = | | 


! 
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Peg. Oh grievous !. 1am glad you came then, Nuncle, he ſaid indeed he 
could eat nice, : 
Aunt, Ay, and ſo he would if I had not 'been here—at London they 
get young folks and bake 'emia Pies, 
Peg. O ſadneſs ! 
| Dord,, What will this come to ? never did [ ſee one ſo ſample. 
Wiſe. Here, Liok-man, here*s fix pence for you, put out your Link and 


gd your way: —put out your Link, 


Link, Yes Maſter, [ Exv, 
Wiſe. What made you ſtay ſo long ? 
- Aunt. It was ſo late we could not get a Coach in Southwark, and were 
ford to come vn foot, - 
Peg: Oh, Nuncle, we came 0*c 2 bridge where therc*s a huge Pond. 
eſe. Peggy, come give me your hand, Peggy, and come your ways, or 
we ſhall have you eaten bciore we can get you in a doors=ghere——herc -- 
this way——1o, ſo, get you m, get you tn. Hon oh a wnto Wiſlacecs 
| bouſe, bo ut s the door, 
Ram, A crafty Qld Fox, he = out the Link that ] might not ſee where 
they went in——Wel!, now to find Royer, [ Exit. 
; Enter Townly, | 
Town. Ha, the Light*s gone, and 1 can ſte no body !.--ſure %twas Ram- 
ble I ſaw from the Tavern window-——he?s npon the ſcent of ſome ncw in- 
trigue if | could have met the Rogue, he ſhould not have ſcap't frem mc 
till he had drunk hys bottle—Hark, I hear a door open ſit may be him 
boulting out of ſome Curiny-burrovgh— 
| . Enter Jane, 
- art, Sir, Sir, where are you ? : 
Town. Somebody calls! what can this mcar, ? 
Fane, Where are you ? 
Town. 'Tis a womans Voice—herc— 
Fane. Where, give me your hand. 
Town, Hee, [ Tabs hands. 
Fane. My Maſter, Sir, is in bed—2md my Lady bid me bring you ir 
ſhe ſits upon the Couch in the dark, ſhe't have no _= in the room for fear 
my Maſter ſhould riſe, and come down-into the yard. 
Town, Well, well, | 
Yue, She deſires you would only whiſper, for fear of being heard— 
Town. No, no. | 
: awe, If any thing happens, ſtep into the ſame Cloſet. 
Town. Yes, yes. 
Jaw, You ruſt not ſtay long ; therefore what you do, do quickly. 
Town. Lei me alone. ; ; 
Fane, Come, Sir, ſoftly. . | 
Town, So bere*s a blind bargam ſtruck op, bat theres a woman in the 
czſc, and I cannot 1 cliſt the temptation, [| Exeum, into Daſhwell*s houſe 
Emer Ramble awd Roger. 


#471. F;ger, you are ſure you have not miſtaken the Houſe ? 


' 134% 51126pny Sir, 1 an fore thatwas 'Atderman Dood/e?yhoule, 
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1 axk'd three or four Shopkeepers — 
Ram. But are you certain you ſhow?'d me the right door ? 
Rog. Ay Sir, there*s ner 2 great Door but that. They all told me at the 
great Door. 
Ran, Stand there at diſtance till I ſtep to that houſe, and if you ſee me 
go in, be ſure you ſtay hereabout expeCting my coming forth, | 
Rog. Yes, Sir. [ Ramble goes and feels our the door and turn; back, 
Ram. The Door is ſhut, and all whiſt, : 
Will this faſty Alderman ner be in bed ? 
Let me ſee, are there any Lights above in the windows ? 
No ; not a glimps, certainly they cantiot bea!)gone to bed withont giving 
me notice——Roger, where are you ? 
Rog. Here, vir. 
. Ram, Rog.v, let it be your care, when 7go from you, to buy a Link. 
Rog. I'doubr *%is too late, Sir, the Shops are ſhut, 
Ram. Give a Linkmau lixpence for a piece, there's money, 
Reg. I ſee une at yonder Tavern door, Ple ſtep and buy that now, if you 
pleaſe. 


Ram. Do,—and bring it with you lighted, for { have drop'd a piece of 
moge?. [Roger Exie. 
g_—_ welks about humming « 
tne, then feels at the door again, 
Rem, The door is faſt ſtill, 7 begin to fear fomerhing extraordinary has 
happen'd,—to knock 13 not convenient, to expeCt is painful, but-a Lover 
mult have patience, a little ſuſterance ſweetens the dlight and renders the 
leaſure of enjoyment more valuable, 
My truſt is ſtill in faithful Jane, —-] hear a noiſe 
Hark! the door opens, I'le advance. 


Enter Townly, Engenia—— in the ſtreet, embracing. Jane balf ont, holds 
ing the door. 


Town, Near, kind, ſweeet Creature. 

Eag. Go, you mult not ſtay me any longer now, *tis dangerous. 

Ram. | heard a man's voice, 

Town, When ſhall I be thus bleſs again ? > 2 
Eug. Often, if you be diſcreet, .0 
Ram. Hav! © : x 

Town, | conld live an Ape in thy arms, this was {0 very ſhort 

Ewug. £'r long, wil find whole hours of pleaſure, 


Towr. But when, when—dear melting beauty— 


Eug. Very ſoon; go, pray go now, 1'le ſend to you in the mornivg, 
Ram. AmIjilted then after all=aPle ſpoil to morrotvs gat = 
Light here———light. | p 
dogg Enter Roger, with a Link, 
Eug, Ha-— who's there an FMS, | 
$41: and. x FN 0-291, - 
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Eng. "INLE Ran in, and clap the 
= 5 4b, ab, aþ door to, f 
Roger, Hold, hold, Maſter, hold, *tis Mr, Townly, *tis Mr. Townly. 

Ram, Ha, Townly ! 

Town. Ranbl.! What a plague did you mean ? 

Ram, To have kilPd you, had you nct been my very good friend. 

Town. Suort warning, prethec next time give me leave to make my Will, 

Ram. How came you here ? 

Town. By the whecl of fortune, I can ſcarcely tell thee. I gueſs, I am 
luckily fallen upon ſome of thy intrizucs ; prethee, who was this Wench, 
with whom I have had ſo ſweet a ſatisfaction ? 

Ram. | perceive your innocence by your ignorance. 

Come this way, farther from the houſe, 

?»T was one of my twointrigues.l brat the buſh, but thou haſt ct:h%J the bird, 
Town. I cnly ſhot flying-— 1 did no great execution— acxt time ſhc'l 

be your game, | 

Ram. Curſe on all ill luck. 

Town, I told you in the morning, Fortune would jilt you, 

Ram, She has in this— Bur I have another deſign in ſtore—— Come, 
walk off, and as we go, let rac underſtand a little more of this accident. 

Towr. As little as you pleaſe at preſent, for 1 have Company ſtaying 
for me at the Tavern. 


Ram. I am in haſte too. -— Come— 7 find we can make no praſperous . 


voyage in Love. 


' Till Fortune, like the Woman, mill be kind, 
Woman's the Tide, but Fortune us the Wind, [Exeunt 


—— 
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Enter Arabella, and Engine. 
Arab, Here is he gone, Engine 
. Erg. But into the Garden, Madam, 
- Arab, 1 am concern'd at this miſtake,which was occaſion'd by the Orange 
wenct—— ſhe thoug}t I had meant, Ramble, when 1 ask*d her who Townly 
_ for they are conſtant Companions, and. were then together at tlic 
Fay. . 
Eng. Such miſtakes are often when people are in Company. 
Arab. Suppoſe 7 ſhould tell him is a miſtake, and that he is not the 
ÞDerfon— — ; we Y! ie 
Eng. O, Madam, by no means, leſt for reyenge he ſhould diſcover to 
your nd— 
Arab. Do you think he would do ſo ill a-thing # 


Exp. I belov be is perſon brave eoapghy bas who kndws hb. he 
reſent the diſippgiograny ; you are to ſuppoſe the morlt ; thas y 
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Arab, Nay, I have no averſion to his perſon, and if 7 had never ſeen that 
Townly, I ſhould have lik*d him extreawly. | 
Eng. Een reſolve to go forward now, -you'l like him better to morrow 
morning, 1 warrant you, you?l not be miſtak-n in him, he is finely ſhapd. 
Ye Well, if he preſs very hard, and / find / cannot come handſomely 
Off —— ; 
Eng. Whiſs, he's coming, Madam, 


Enter Ramble, 


Ram, What, Madam, not in bed yet ? 

Arab, 1; it late, Sir ? 

Ram, Oh very larz ; ſitting up ts pernicious to bgauty=— 

Arab. Vle take care of mine from your kind admonition, — #7 have but 
little, and ſhould preſerve tt—— in order thercunto, Sir, / beg your pardon, 
and take my leave. | . 

Ram, Ay ay, tc bed, to bed, — Mrs. Engine, pray help me to a cap or I 
napkin, — | | 

Arab. What mean you, Sir ? 

Rem, Faith, to go to bed tov— | 

. You'l 0 home firſt ? — = 

Ram, Dzvil take me it 7do. / - 

Arab. What mean you t'cn ? { 

Ram, To ſtay aid fleep with you, -»-- / 

Arab. With we ? | 

Ram, Even ſo, 

Arab. Whether [ will or ro? nf 

Ram. That's e&*cn as you pleaſe ;, if youare as willing as I, 'tis ſo much 
the berrer, 

Arab. Sure you are but in jeſt. 

Ram, *Gad in as good carneſt as ever I was in my life. — Come, Mi 
Cat, aCt not againſt your Conſcience, I know how matters go; you are a fine, 
a young, brisk, handſome Lady, and have a dull droniſh Husband without a 
ſting ; Im a young active fellow fit for imployment, and 'ygad 1 know your 
wants, and for once wil] throw my ſelf upon you, therefore come, Madanz, 
come, your night-drefs becomes you ſo well, and you look fo very tempt- 
ing— I can hardly forbgar you a miante longer. 

Arab, You are very ſharp ſet — ne— 

Ram, Therefore be mercifn}l toa half-famiſhed Lover, and let me fa!] too 
without farther ceremony ; Deaf creature, yo to thy bed, and let me not 
loſe aminute of this bleſſed opportunity, the nights are ſhort.— 

A/ab, Nay 1 confeſs, now my Husband is out of Town, 1 am alinoſt a» 
fraid46 te alone ' | 
| Ent Truly, and well you may, for I think the houſe is a Iit' le haunted. - 

wonul, had a -felowr too, bat the'beſt on't is, 1 lie- but in the next 
Chamber within, Teen I 091 

Arab. If any Spright comes call to me, 


Eng. 1 gha'k you, Madam, but if it be not an arrant Devil indeed, I ſhall 
WagKadiooy km vio help, = bes hee Ran 
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Rum. | dare ſwear, ſhe' make nothing of a Spright, ſhe'l conjure hin 
down « warrant yov. 7 

Arab. Well, well, Mr. Remble, will you be conjur'd home ? 

Kam, Conjumd home ? no, Madam, the Devil, 1 am ſure, will be on 
my lide, and let me ſtay here. 

Ar«b, 1 could chide you ſeverely now, for your il! opinion of me, bnt 
yowd ro: care for*c, and to ſtay lorger to give you good Counſel would be 
12f5 of tine, f..r 1 perceive you are palt reclaim, 

Ram. Oh lzave not ſo good a work unfiniſh'd, keep me with you all 
nig't, taxe a liitle pains gxtraordinary, Iam mot ſo ſtifl-neck'd a Sinner 
but 1 may he molified Ore morning. 

Arat, No, lamvery ſleepy ard mult go to bed, therefore pray be gone, 

Ram. W | go to night, let mebe canoniz'd ; is poſſible, think yoo, for 
a man.of ticſh and bloud, to overcome {0 ſweet a temptation ? 

Arab. Go, Sir, as you hopc— 

Ram, Nay, as for Hope and all that, ne'r queſtion it : I have both Faith, 
Hope 2nd Charity ; Faith to believe you diſſemble, Hope that you love 
me, and Charity enough to ſupply your wants in your Husbands abſence, 

Arab. Well, Sir, 1.find you intend to be troubleſome, I'le leave you. 

Ram. Bur I ſhant leave you, | 

Arab, Why what do.you intend to do ? 

Ram. To tollow you, 

Arab, Whither ? 

Ram, Toyom Chamber. F 

Arab, For what ? - 

Ram, To hugg, kiſs, and come to bed to you, 

Arab, Yon won* offer it——, 

Ram, 7 will. 

Arab. Give me a Candle : ſince youare ſoreſolute, le try. 

Ram, Perhaps you'l ſhut the door. 

Arab. 1 ſcorn"t; Ple ſee what you dare do. | 

Ram. Ple darc if I die for't. CI : 

Arab. Take-notice then, thou deſperate reſolute man, that / adyy goto 
-my chamber, where 1le undieis me, go into wy bed, and if you dare to 
follow me, kiſs or come to bed tome if all the _—_ and pailion 2 pro- 
voked Woman has,can dot, Ile lay thee breathleſs and panting,aod ſd maul 
thee, thou ſhalt ever after be afraid to look a wotnan in the face, | . 

Ran. Stay and hear me now : Thou ſhalt no ſooner be there but 1'le be 
there ; kiſs you, hugg you, tumble you, tamble your bed, tumble into 
your bed, down with you, and as often 1 dowh with you be ſure.to give 


the riſing-blow, that if at laſt do chance to mavl me, *Gad you 
ſhan's have much reaſon to brag in the morning, ahd ſo angry, threatniug 
"women get thee gone and do. thy worſt... ' | 


Arab. And, Sir, do. you your belt, Adiew.ms, ,- *  FAmP? Evi 
2 k Well here i fike to be fearful doingy= bers heavy threatping 09 
| es. " q * A. 
Rem, I long till: the «kirmiſh begins, 1 I oo... 
Eng. Ile go in and help bor en bet, th pothing bes Right 
Gama to lip off, ES OT” 7 INe dow namndanst- 
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Ram, Beſt of all, Id fain have her at my mercy, | 

Eng. Oh, Sir, hare no mercy 08 her, 1he'} not complain of herd uſage, 
1 warrant you. 

Ram, Go thy ways, bonny Girl. : CEng. Exit. 
I had almoſt, forgox my may, / myſt ſend hign awayereyRoger, Roger, 


Emer Roger. 


Reger, Here, vir. 6 , 

Ram. I ſhall G up at Cards here all night hut you may go home ; get up 
early in the morning, and came with a chair in fight of the back-daory— 
ſs init ata little diſtance, and wait till 7 come, 

Roger. Yes, Sir, 

Ram. Be {ure you you fail not to be here carly. Ram. Ext. 

Roger. 1 warrant you, Sir, 

Well, / ſuſpet what game my Maſter plays at to night, there will be fipe 
ſhufing and cutting and dealing—<— But / ama g}2d 7 am. not to ſtapd 
ſentincl all night, but can go home to bed and flsep in a wholg skin-— fo 
g 20d night to all and ſpeed the Plough, wal CExit. 


Enter Engine. 


Eng. Let me ſee, what has my pip+taking brought me in ſince mornin 
j—2—3—and 4——Guiney:—— When ſhonld 7 have got ſo m 
honeſtly in one day ? — yell this is a proſigable profeſſion, and in us that 
wait on Ladies the ſcandal is bid under the name of Confident or Wapmgp : 
I would ſooner chooſe to be ſome rich. Ladies Woman, than mgay a poor 
Lords Wife, This Imploymens was formeyly ftiPd Bawging and Pim- 
ping— but our Age is more civilizd«—-and our Language much re- 
tind— it is now a modiſh piece of ſervicesnly, and ſaid, being complyi- 
ſant, or doing a friend a kind office. Whore— (oh filthy broad word ! Y'is 
now prettily call'd Miſtreſs ; — Pimp, Friend z Cuckold-maker, Gallagt : 
thus the terms being civiliz'd the thing becomes more practicable, ——— 
what Clowns they were in former Ages.moHleark /=—— 


_ Emer Doodle. 
Daod. Where are you here? Eng. runs to the Chamber-duor 
Eng. Ha ! my Maſter—O Lard Ma- 4d ſhems to ſpeak, 4 "jos A 


dem, heres my Maſter, here's my Maſter, here's my Maſter, my 
COME. ' | . 

Dard, Why are the doors open at this time of Night ? - 

op Maſter, Madam, my Maſter's come, © Jemminy, my Maſter, 
my Maſter. 

Dood. Well, well, are you. mad-—l fay why were:the doors leit open 
thus late? Is . 

Eng. I was ſtanding at the door, and my Lady call/.d on a {ugdens--- 7 
am ſo glad, Sir, you are comehome, Sir, oe Madan here's my Maſter 
here's my Maſter. 


Hon Rogues might As gr. a A Ls 
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Erter Arabella in night-gown and Slippers, runs and bu 
him about the Neck, : a 


Arab, Oh my dear---dear-edear---dear— art thou return'd / 

Dood, | have been come to Town a great while. 

Arab, On my dear--dear--dear---- 

Eng. Hilt. Beckons to Mr.Ram. to ſlip by--be comes ſtealing 

Dood. I am ſo ſleepy. ; out, Doodle turns and he ſlips back ag ain. 

Arab. Oh, you arc a naughty hubby——jon bave been a great while in 
Town, and would oot come hemetp me before——l won't love you now 4 
think on'r, 

Dood. D:ar, Vie be going to bed. X 

Azab. Ay, but you ſhall kiſs me firſt, here *tis your nown Wife, 

Eng. Hilt, hiſt, 1 She bug i bim agen,Eng.beckons ts 
Arab. Kiſs, kits me heartily—— Ram, tocome out and retreat s. 
Oh my hubby, dear, dear, dear hubby—— - 

| Eng. Hem--em--ah— [ Comes out end retreats agen, 
| Dood, So ſo, Wife, prethee be quiet am ſo weary, and thou ſtand"ſt 
| huggivg me—prethee let me go to bed, | 
; ab. Engine, take the Candie and let us go ſee what's in the houſe for 
'T you Maſter to cat. 
q x Dood, 1 have ſupp'd already, Wife. 
} t Arib. [t may be a great while fince—come, Engine. 
Dood. No, Juſt now— at Mr. DaſbwelPs, 
Arab. And what had my dear for ſupper —- 
D1od. A Frigacie, and young Patridge, >} 
Arab. And how far went dear to day? - -þ 
Doqgd. A few Miles— 
Arab, And what time came you back? 
"Do9d. Two hours ago— 
Ar.b. Ard are you all -come back together ? 
Dco1. Prethee, Wife, thou ſtand"ſt.asking me ſo many queſtions. 
Arab, Untie vour Maſters ſhoes the while—- 
Dood. No no, leave your fidling, give me my Cap and Night-gown. 
Arab, Engive, ren into the Chamber and fetch %w. 
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Dwd. No' mitter, we'le go Ir—— Eng. Exit. 
Arab, Well, Dear, Remember this, you are come home and won-t make 
Much of mMe— | #4 [Singa 


I have « Hutband, but what of that ? 

He neither loves me nor my little Cat & 

The Cat gets « Mouſe and with it does play. 

But my Hutband nere minds me all the lang day— 


"Dood. Prethee wife, thou art fo troubleſome—— 
» There wat « lov'd a Swine, bunny guoth ſve. 
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Muband, yon lov'd to ſee me merry formerly. 
Dood. Yes Wife, but I am ſo ſleepy to night. 


Emer Engine. uy 


Eng. Sir, there's none of your Gown—in the Chamber: 

Dood. Stay, now [ think on't, *tis in my Counting-houſe——Go to bed, 
wife, le undreſs me there, and come to you. 

Arab. Don't ſtay to look over any Letters — 

Dood, No, no, I'le come preſently— LOood. exir. 

Eng. So, he's gone— ; 

Arab, Fox, Fox, come ont of your hole. 


Enter Ramble. 


Ranb. 1 am glad the enemy's drawn off a little— I was damnably as 
fraid of his coming into the Chamber. | 

Arab, 1did all 1 could that you might ſlip by—— 

Ram. 1 had beſt make haſt out now——Ilelt he return— 

Eng, Hark, Madam, 1 heard my Maſter lock the door——and ten to one 
but he has taken the Key out, 

Arab, Run and ſee. 

Ram. If he has taken the Key, which way ſhall I get out? ; 

Arab, Ah——hiz——ha— 

Ram. Isall this but a laughing matter ? 

Arab, Laugh at your faint heart—- 


Enter Engine. 


Eng. Madam, 1 look*d down the Stair-Caſe, and ſaw the Key in my Mas 
ſters hand, he has carry*dAit into his Counting-houſe— 

Arab. Nay, then you muſt abide by*t now, 

Eng. What ſhall we do, Madam ? 

Arab. You muſt een carry Mr, Rambk, into your Chamber, and let hin 
Aleep in your bed— 

am, What, What, within there—the Chamber within yours ?. 

Arab. Even fo, Sir, — and thank your Stars— 

Ram, 'Gad, I ſweat with the thoughts vn's. 

Eng. And well you may, Sir, for my Miſtreſs, is given to, walk in ber 
ſleep—ind if in the middlc of rhe night ſhe ſhould chance to come to your 
bed-1ide---aid take you betwixt ſleeping and waking— OY $ 

Ram, Thou haſt put 2 very plealing fancy in my head— ſay, Madam, 
will you be ſo kind 2-— 

Eng. That , a; calily b-— my Miſter will ſoon be afleep, as you may 
know by his \-orings I 

Ram, But, ſhoald he wake, aid,oif5 hero 310% 21 

Arab, Mui yo be the firit that ſtarts the queſtion F *' 4 ! il 

Ram, "Gad, M 4am, 1 "cg 'our Pardor— | il 
Arab, To pre ve « tha” davger, when ry husbrrd ſhores, 
_Jouto wy bed-uds—lofuly, Ie riſes end jou ſtall lyedown lo ly 
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"Ex ine, $0, now I have drawn my ſelf into a prequnire-eBut, Madam} 
ſhould the Spirit move, and my Miſter wake and tyrn to ty '2 
Arab. Fool, hel find thee'a Woman, will he not ? 


Eng. Nay, now I have your leave——and rather then ſpoil a good ins 


- trigue, Ple venture. 


Ram, An excellent Geyicer— 
+ Eng. Go, get y in—— you, into my Chamber, Sir, and you, 
Madam, flip inte'bed, and make as if you were faſt alleep— you. know 
my Maſtexstuſtom, hes no ſooner laid than 3ſlcep, and then I'le come 
ſoftly, and pinch you by the arm to riſe— 

Ram. Rare wench-— here will be an intrigue, 

Arab. *Tis ſuch an unlucky project, that I would not but venture for 
nere ſo mucth—1 am plezgd with the thoughts on'c, 

Engine. Go, go, my Maſter's coming up,— ſoftly—ſoftly— 

Ram, And | am piers'd, to think, when your Husband?s a ſnoring, how 
little he wiil dream of being a Cuckold—— ha ha ha— & Arab. Ram, 

Engine.) So, this bulineſs is retriev'd again, I pity Exeunt, 
their caſc/as it weve my on, I hate to be bavk'd in my expectation ; and 
of a!) things, diſappointments in Love-matters, are the greateſt Curſe. 
Here comes Mr. Alderman, who thinks nothing of all this— 


Enter Doodle, in a Cap and Night-Gown, 


Dood, Is my Wife in bed ? 

Eng. Softly, Sir, ſhe's aſleep. 

D-ed. So, ſo, good night, make haſte to bed. [Exit, 

Eng. Go thy ways, Alderman, the Cuckoe ſung ore thy head as thon re- 
turn*dſt to Town to Night. Oh the vain imaginations of a husband, who 
thinks himſelf Rcure of a Wife, when be's in bed with her ! — Oh were I 
but a Wife, what ways would 1 invent to deceive a Husband, and whas 
pleaſure I ſhould take in the Roguery !— Well,l long tobe married to ſhew 
my wit, In the mean time, I am making Experimeats as anothers coſt. But 

a Vle venture into my Chamber, and watch the Alaram of my Maſters 

oſe; was it ever contriv'd before, that a husband himſelf ſhould give bis 
Wife the Sign to make bim a Cuckold ? [Goes to the door. 


Re-enter Engine. 


Eng. My Maſter ſnores already— and 1 hear my Miltriſs ſtirring, now 
ano wo bed, wit bra (lt Gents Animal ; thisor nothing will bring 
me to'a Conſumprion. | 


ry Enter Arabella in ber Night-Gown, 
Eng. Viſt, hiſt——Madam— 
; neh 
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Eng. Have you a care to make good uſe of your time, and don't ſtay too 
long. CArab, exit, 
Se—thus far all goes well.—- Now muſt I undergo-the ſevere penance, to 
lye by a man in vain---and ſweating tor fear he ſhould wake, and find me 
out in the Roguery---but I muſt venture now, let what will happen 
So happy go lucky and to bed gang I. : 

Rog. Without, Fire, fire, fire, 

Eng. Hark! ; [Knocking «t the door. 

Rog. Without. Fire, Fire=--firc----- | 

Eng. O Heaven:—we are undone---they cry Fire ? 


Enter Arabella, 
Arab, O, Engine, don't you hear 'em knock, and cry fire ! 
Rog. Withour. Fire, fire, fire ! [Knocking at the door. 


Arab, This will certainly waken him anor— Let us cry fire too, and ſay, 
I am juſt got up.—fFirc—firc—fire— 

Rog. Withow, Fire—dire— [Knocks hard, 

Arab, Get up, husband—or you'le be burnt— 

Ram, What muſt 1 do now ?—— 

Eng. Don't ſtir out till my Maſtgy*s gone— 

Dood, What's the matter, is the houſe on fire '— 

Eng. Don's you bear **m knock, and cry fire— 

Doad. Run n, and open the door, 

Eng. Give me the Key— 

Doed. 'Tis below in my Counting-houſe—come down---come down all. 
Oh, fire—fire—fre— CArab. Eng, Doodle, exmuar, 

Emer Ramble, 

Ram, What muſt I do now, ventureto be diſcover*, or ſtay here and 
dye a Martyr to fave a Lady% honour ? A poxof iff luck ſtill, 
But here is no ſmell] of burning, nor any ſmoak, ſure the fire is not in this 


houſe——But Ile get to the Stair-head for fear, and watch my opportnnity 
to eſcape unſcen——"Twas well 7 did not undreſs mew «+» 


Eiter Doodle, Arabella, below in the Street, 


Doed. Why, here's no fire, nor nothing like it—— what coutd be the 
- meaning of all this Out-cry and Knocking ? 
Arab, 1 ean't imagine, 
Dood. I heard them knock, and cry fire, as if they were mad, and yet 
when 1 open'd the door, here was no body ! — | 
Arab, It was a falſe Alarattm—mmm 
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Enter Ramble. 


Ram, A friend, Sir,—2 friend---- 
Arab, Oh beavens——Ranble there—— 
B... --mx A friend, Sir—now got you into my houſc—Engire, bring the 
ndle, 

Ram, 1 Lodge here, juſt by, and was going to bed, but hearing the 
Out-cry of fire, came running over juſt as your door open?d, and ran in to 
| > you——But I believe 'tis ſame other houſc—there's no fire within, as 
I ice-=-- 


Enter Engine, with a light. 


Dood. I ſee you are a Gentlemar—sSir, your humble Servant, 7 thank you 
for your good will, but here's no need of help. All is ſafe. 
Ram. 'Twas doubtleſs the Roguery of ſome unlucky Boys, Sir, your 
Servant, | wiſh you a good night— 
Dood. Your Servant, Sir---Come, wife---- Engine lock faſt the doors; 
Eng. Yes, Sir—— : CExennt, 
Ram. Now you have the Key---open the door agen by and by, and lex 
me in, le be hereabouts——- X 
Eng. Ab, you could not ſtay above—you a Lover! [ aſide, 
Ram, Dear Miſtreſs Engine, don* chide, but do what F requeſt, 
Eng, Well, Ple acquaint my Lady—if ſhe*I1] conſent, I'le contrive to get 
you in agen---- CEng. exit, and locks the dvr. 
Ram. And Gold ſhall be thy reward. 
Never was man, certainly, fo croſs'd in Love---- 
Surely, ſome eviſcharm or ſpell is upon me. 
A falſe alarm of fire----Curſe upon their tongues. 
And 7 to be ſo unfortunate too, to Come down Stairs— x 2 


Enter Roger. 


Roger. The door is ſhut, and all quiet-- oh, here's my Maſter: --- t; 
Ram. Whos there—— ; | 
Rog. 'Tis I, Sir, your man Roger. 
Ram. What do you do here--:did'not I ſend you home to bed ? 
Roger. 1f I had been in bed, where had you been, Sir—— 
" Ram. Why, Sirrah—— | 
Roger. Ple tell you, Sir,---that you may know what a piece of ſervice / 
have done you, and how fitly qualified / am to be your Servant, 
| Ram. Well, Sir, in what — / 
; Rog. 1 gueſYd, Sir, by your ſending me home, that your ſtay therc-al) 
night, was to play. at a better game then any upon the Cards— 
Ram. What, you imagin'd a Woman in the caſe— 
Rog, Troth. 7 did, and 'twas a lucky thought—/ was-no ſooner out of 
dirs, but T met an acquaintance, and: as7 ſtood there talking, 7 perceiv'd 
| i 5 without knocking,and ſhut the door- 
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Ro. Now thought A may my Maſter be in Bed with this man's wiſe—— 

Ram, You had the impadence to think few—e 

Ro. My Conſcience was ſo wicked to tell me ſo at that time, Sir, 

Ram, Proceed. | 

Rog. Now thought 7, muſt my Maſter be cramb'd under the bed, or thruſt 
into a Cloſet, or Woodhole, and remain in Purgatory all night to ſave a 
Lady's honour——unleſs I work his deliverance, 

Kam, Well, Sir. | | 

Ro, So, to get the door apen'd, and put the people into confuſion, I cry'd 
out Fire——and thunder'd, and knock'd as hard as [ could, till / rais'd the 
houſe, that you might eſcape in the hurry----Now, Sir, if you will ſpeak. 
your Conſcience, / do believe this piece of policy: brought you off— your 
bare acknowledgem-nt, Sir, will be to me above any reward — 

Ram, It was you then, that Knock'd, and cry*d out Firc-— 

Rog. Yes, Sir—3t your ſervice, 

Ram, Lend me thar ſtick in your hand, 

Rog. This ſtick, for what, Sir ? 
Ram, Lendit me, | ſay— 

Kos. Here Sir, here. 

Ram, Now will I reward your excellent piece of ſervice, 

Rog. Oh Sir-- oh, what do you mean, Sir ? [Beats him. , 

Ram. To beat you till you have no invention left. * | | 

Rog. Oh, ob, oh, Sir, will you be ungrateful, Sir, will you be ungratfull ? 

Ram, Was it yon, you Dog, hinder*d me of the ſweeteſt enjoyments man 
ever miſs'd, jult at the very mimite | was to have been happy ? 

Rog. Oh *cwas well meant, 'twas well meant indeed Sir, 

Ram, Be gone,and come not near me this week, leſt I beat thee to Mugnmyz. 

Rog. What a croſs Fate is here, I cxpected reward and applauſe, but 
meet with reproaches and ſtripes—bat Fle ſolace my ſelf with the thoughts 
that the wiſe are not always ſucceſsfu). ; 

Fortunes a Filt and ſo often doth vary, | 
That Fools may ſucceed and Wiſe men miſcarry. [ Rog. exit, * 

Ram, In two attempts I have been defeated already, enovgh to diſhearten 
an ordinary Lover, but it was the ſpight and malice of Fortune, and not 
want of Love in the fair Arabella, therefore as long as ſhe is willing I will 
be daring ; I am fo elevated with the thoughts of , oy that I cannot flecp, 
but will ſpead this njght in buffeting with Fortune. . 


Engine «t the Window, 


Eng. Sir,—Mr. Ramble. 

Ram, Heremhave you prevail'd, ſhall I once more | 

Eng. My Lady is willing, ſhe ſits up reading and pretends ſhe can't fleep-- 
he is ſnoring in bed agen— and you have the rareſt $portunity— but” 
my Maſter took the Key agen aſter I-had lock'd the dgor——3nd we Jon's 
know how to get you in« 

- Kem, Is there no hole nor window to creep at ? 

Eng. Juſt there helow, is, a Cellarwwindow with a bar out, the ſhutter 

on the inlide is unpin'd, and will give way,try if you can g<b in there, __ 
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Rani, \ have fornd it here-—even withthe Ground, 

Evg. Try if it be wide enough to getthrough,”'!! 

Kam, IFbeliave It is, | . = 

Eng. le ccme dewn then and open the Cellar-dcor, - 

Ram. Do doapdtomme. ' LCEng. goes from the Window. 
Now for a cl-anly caveyarce, that / could but paſs and re-paſt like [ng.- 
Iers Loy, or were like an Egg ſteep'd in Vinegar to be drawn through the 

: compaſs of a Thumb-ring—now for the Experiment,by this time ſhe is come 
dowh Oo the other ide to help me-=—1"le go heels forward becaoſe / don'r 
know how far it is tothe batiom——0 / am half through, hug—hup—ix 
begins tv grew ſtrait hup---hup---the reward of Lovers had need be ſweet 
for which they endure {0 muck——hvp -hop- -ris damnable narrow now, 
but Ple give *rother ſqueeze, hup--bap--hup--O my guts—l can get an 
inch further=—what a ſpight is this---1 moſt a come out again, 


Engine aboze at the Window, 


Eng. Sir, Sir,—where are you ? 

Ram, Where are you ? 

Eng. Here, above—the Cook-Maid has lock?d the Cellar-door and taken 
out the Key—l can't find it to get down=-and if you do get in you cai.*c 
come up ſtairs. 

Ran, I am half in, butif thedoor wereopen, / could not get any far- 
ther : 1 muſt give o*c for this nighr, and think of a Stratagem againſt to 
morrow,.—hup--hop--hup--/ am ſtuck faſt——/ can neither get quite in 

wBIT Out — 

Eng. How, Sir ?*—— 

Ram, Hup-a——tup-t-—hup-a-—— *@s fo, 1am faſt, —there is ſorne 
damn'd hock or ſtaple on the inkde has got hold of my cloaths, 

Eng. What will you do now, Sir ? 

Ram, APox of projes— here mult 7 hang like a Monkey by the Loins. 

Eng. Ba ha ha—— ; 

Ram, Hiſt hiſt, yonder comes company, now ſhall I be taken for a houſc- 

' breaker——oh®ris none but a Link-boy. . 

Link, Sauny ws rall ard of noble race [Sings going along. 

And lord me better thas any can, ; 

"Have a Light, | 

But now he ligs by another Laff Sings, and a he paſſe by 
And Sauny will ne're be.my Love again. 2 Ram. knocks his link on hus 

Have a Light; will you have a Light ? bead as by chance and ex1r, 

Ram. A Son of a Whore knock?'d his Link joft in my face, 

Eng, Ha ha ha—— excuſe me, Sir, / can't forbear-——ha ha haw— 

Ram, vY'dea ow it ſcalds! 

Eng. Hift, Si 3 ſ. | 

' Roam, Hauv! I hear a Caſement open above-sl fear your laughing has wa- 

ken'd ſome of the Neighbours— © 4 Window opens above, ard one throws 

It's fo dark / can't ſee—— 4 Chamber-yot of water wpors be fend 

Oh confound you» ft as be looks up. 

Eng. What's the matter, Sir. | 


_ 
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. Rar. One Rogue {*t me on fire withq Link, god another has tenchal 
rip ith a als Chamberpor, faugh hom it tks, "_ 
Eng. That raguilh Prentice at the next hovſe docs ſo almoſt every night, 
Ram, Never was Lover.in fuch a pickle, 
Eng. Truly, this js enough to cool any bodys courage : but is not poſ- 
le br you to get out? . 
' Ram, Hup-a—hvp-a—hvup-a—all won't do, I am as faſt asif I were 
wedgd In, | 
Eng. Be ſilent, yorder comes ſome body, / hear %em tread. 
Enter Two Chimney. ſweepers, 


1 Ch. Hold, Tom, ſtay, 1 am damnably grip'd in my Guts, 1 muſt 
ſlip a poin”*, . | 
2 Ch, Make haſte then, Stands with his back juſt againſt 
1 Cb, Oh lamdamnably full of wind, 5 Rambles fece gang to untrup, 
Ram, Faugh! out you ſtinking Cur, | 
3 Ch. Who's there, who's there ? 
Ram, A Friend, 
1 Cb, Who are you, what are you ? 
Kam, A Gentleman. | . k 
2 Ch, Oha Gentleman. 
Kam, Pray help me here, and lend me your hands. 
2 Ch, What are you wounded, Sir ? | 
Kan. No, no; coming late to my Lodging, and loth to diſturb the houſe 
with knocking, becauſe of a ſick perſog within z | went to get an a4 the 
Cellar-window-— and am ſtuck faſt. | 
1 Ch, And can't yau get ont, Sir? 
Ram, 'No, ler.d me your helpto pull me out. | 
_ Stay, for ought we know you may be ſore Thief breaking into tht 
houſe, 'N | 
Kam. Nono, *cis as I tell you, 
1 Ch, Butthow ſhall we know that ? 
Eng. 'tis true, as he tells you, Friends, help the Gentleman out. 
2 Ch, Oh, nay then, Miſtreſs, we'ldo our beſt. : 
I Ch. Heark you, Tom» 2a rare MY — _ [Whiſper 
2 - Ay ay, well thought on are you ſyre, Sir, you can's 
"= No, I have been ſtrugling this half hour. 
- x £b.'Come, Tom, belp theGeatlemiayp, take. you hold of lian þy that 
arm——hold, Sir, we ſhall ſpoil your Hat and Periwig— - 
2 Ch, Give me your ſwiorg, 'Sir, out of your hand now, Tom 
---16] Scouge. and awey; —— They taky his Has and Periwig off, 
Ram. Thieves, Thieves, Thieves  Yrlap on one of —— on 
. [Eig. Wins haves ne, fir f _ Qi bead arg ra0 any — te face 
Ram. The Rogues inſtead of hel- - black"d by them — | 
ping me, arerun away with a new Bever Hat, my Perinig ond Sword, 
Eng. Oh the Raſcals= Sir, Siry your .cpying gut has rais'd the Watchy 
hes 1 you do now 2. f 3024 21; EITERTY FO 
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Raw, Now ſhall The lodg'd in the Counter, and carried before a 
ſtrate to morrow, and all the City will rin og of me by noon ; I ſhall be 
talked of in every Coffee- houſe, and Poor Robin will make me a jeſt oyer all 


the Nation. 
Eng. Give 'em good words, Sir-—l'le withdraw— 


F Ram. Hiſt hilt ——T'le be ſitent, it may be they may paſs by and net 
e me. 


A Enter Watchmen with Lanthorns. 


r.W. Here, this way they cry'd Thieves, follow, follow. 
k 2. Ay, *cwas here abouts— 
if 3, H:— here's one lies upon the ground. 
i. 1. Are you kild, Sir, ſpeak ?— 
1: 2, Ay, if you aredead, pray tel] us. 
| Ram. No friend;— I am not much hurt, 
i 3. Hav, Neighbours, he's half way in at che Grates, this is ſome Thief. 


7 $Ay, ay, a Rogne, come to rob the houſe. * 


Ram. Pray help me out friends, and Vle tell you the truth, 
2. Hold there— there may be more Rogues in the houſe— before we 
' take him out, let us knock and raife'the houſe. 

' 1 Ay, knock hard. Knock hard 
2. Riſe—Thieves, here, thiever==thieves in your houſes at the door. 
_—_ Now ſhall I be diſgrac'd— 

. Knock hard, knock hard — [Knock agen 
| wn Now, what lye ſhall I invent to ſave my credit ? 
x, What, don't they hear— let me knock. 


<7 Doodle—dove at the Window. 


Dood. Hold---hold---are you mad- -whar's the mitter there--»friends ? 

3. Weihave catch'd a Thief creeping - [in ar your Cellar- window. 

© Dood. A Thict! | 

3. Webelieve there are fome of his Come-rogueri the houſe already: = 
let the door be opened, and we'l ſtarch—— 

Dood. Honeſt Watchmen, | thank — Ple come down to you pre 

ently. 
Fe Ram, Pray, honeſt Wacknes; help me out; for! am in.a great —_ of 

> JJOY 110?! 

_ Come Neighbours, we ventpretoipall him D——_; | 

2. Ay, come—pull you by -: is ar, —_—_— =_ pour 


2, 


Ram, O AT v 

'3 _ you muft entir—Tonc netoiry away: mixfo alnd 
, to work. 23, dT wi 

Ran, Zounds, my Guts, - «49.1 10 VEUE TTY S183 exi!l '! 1.41 

2, S0——'tis done—get upy; Apa; —IL 50.1 7 y 4A 


1. Ser, the yery Iron bars are beat... 
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Enter Doodle, in bis Night-gown, with Head-piece, and Bandileers, 
and @ Muſeeer charg'd and Cick?d ; 
Dood. Come, where is this thief? where are theſe Rogues? Vle ſcoure 
a— 'em. ] : 
2. Heres one we found ſticl:ing faſt betwixt the Bars in the Cellar grates. 
Dood. Was he ſo, was he ſo, where are the rcſt ? 
g. We ſuppoſe there are ſome in the Cellar, that got in before, 
Dood. Say you ſo, ſay you (o, if they be $ Doodle ſtoops down and ſhoots the 
there Ple ſend %cm out, have amongſt you & Auſquet off in the Cellar wis- 
blind Harpers. Jer falls backward, as knock'd 


[i 


Oh Nighbours, neighbours, oh—— down, and lets it fall out of s 
1. You han'c hurt your (elf Maſter, I Chard, 
hope ? 
Dood. O Neighbours, I can't tell, pray ſee, pray ſce. 
2, No, Sir, I don't ſee any hurt you have. 
3, You don't bleed, Sir. 
D»od. 1s my rigkt arm on, iz not my ſhoulder broke in pieces ? 
1, Stir your arm, <ir, {tic ir, Do you fecl any pain ? 
Dood. No, not at al". 
2. G:t up then, Maſter, there?*s no hurt done. 
3, Was itthe recoil of the Muſquet, beat you down ? 
Dood. Ay, ay, it was always a damn'd obſtinate Piece—Come where is 
the Rogue ? it was all long of him, let me talk with him, 
1, Whilſt you examine him, we'le ſearch below, 
Dood. Ay, pray do. Engine, go below with the Watchmen, 


Enter Arabella, and Engine. 


Eng. You mult perſuade %em to let him go. [Exeunt one watchmanaxd Eng] 
Arab, What's the matter here, Husband ? 
Dood, We have catch*d a Thief,wiſe, breaking in at the Cellar-window. 
Arab, My dear, this is the Gentleman that was ſd kind to come and offer 
his ſervice to nigh!, when Fire was cry*d out, 
Dood. Iv ſo, that cry of fire was his plot, to rob me, but that deſign fail- 
ing, he has made this new attempt, : 
Ram, Sir, | am a Gentleman, and one that ſcorns ſuch baſe ationg— 
Ple tell you in ſhort, Sir, how I came to be faſtned in your window, 
Dood, Ay that, Sir. | 
Ram. WhenlT left you to night, I walk%d down the ſtreet for a little air ; 
returning, | was dog'd by two cr three Rogues, who came behind me in the 
dark, and knock*Jd me down, ſnatch*d away my Hat, Sword, and Perriwig, 
and began to rifle my pockets, knowing I had this purſe of Gold about me, 
I ſlid from ?em upon the Ground as far as I conld, and ſtrugling. with %m, 
found my feet in at a Cellar window, and crowded my ſelf as far in ni 
could to ſcape from 'em, or ax leaſt, to ſecure my pockets. Finding this, 
the Rogues let go their hands from my mouth ( which till then was ſtop'd Y 
to pull me our, that they might get at my money : But1crycd Thieves, 


_ 


-a8 


28 The London Cuckolds, 


which the Watch preſently hearing, away ran the Rogues, and fo I ſav'd 
my money. | + 

Dood. Then you cry*d out Thieves your ſelf? 

Ram. YVes——"twas [— 

Dood. And have been rob'd of your Hat and Peruque— 

Ram, Yet— 

Doed. How came you ſo diſguis'd, ard your face black'd, and that Hzt 
upon your head ? | | 
. - Ram, The Rognes that took mine, clapt this on to muzzle me and ſtop 
my breath from caliing out=— his, and their hards black%d my face ſe—- 
the Rogues were Chimny-ſweepers, or ſome that went in that diſguiſe to 
rob—that they might not be ſufpetted for walking about— 
"Arab. *Tis very likely hu«cbard— 

Dood. Ay, ſo 'tis, and if no body be found in my houſe, Ile relesſc you, 


Enter Engine, and Watchmen, 


Watch, We can find no body, Sir. 

Eng. We have l:ok'd ſo much as in the Oven, and the Ciſterr, 

Dood. Well, Sir, your S:rvant ther=— Watchmen, ſee the Gentleman 
home, and call to morrow, and Ple give you ſomcthing to drink. 


2 + Your Servant, Maſter, 


i. What, muſt he go then ? 

2. Ay, ke*s an honeſt Gentleman, and has been rob*d himſ: If, 

Ram. Sir, good night to you, Iam forry my misfortures'cecaſion'd this 
diſturbance. | 

Arab. Hark you, Sir, Low the worſt is paſs?J, let me put in a word be- 
fore you £0. Wt 
Lord, Sir, that your Miſtriſs was but here in my place to ſee you now. 

Ram, | ſhould not be much forry if ſhe were, | am not the firſt urfortu- 
nate Lover, Pde fay it l;3ppen'd to me for her ſake,coming to ſee her. 

Arab. She could not chuſe but love you for ſuch a piece of Knight-Er- 
rantry, and take you about the Neck, and kiſs you. 

Ram, Not tiil 1 had waſh'd iy Face, fair Lady. 

Arab. Oh, don't waſh your face, by no means, before you ſee her, for 
now you are the Comlieſt black Gentleman, methinkse, 
Ram. Well, wel', Lady, infult o'r my misfortunes, 

Arab, At leaſt, Sir, let your PiCture be drawn in this poſture, to pre- 
ſent to her, and write underneath—Tke Wardring black, Knight. 
© Dood. Dear, you are too bold with the Gentleman. 

Ram, 1 am glad my afflictions yicld any divertiſement, another time it 
may be my turn to laugh, I confeſs I am a little out of Countenancenow. 

' Arab. What, ſuch a handſome proper Gentleman as you are, out of 
Countenance—? fy, fy, methinks a man of your Complexion ſhould not 
bluſh at any thing. : ; ; 

Dood, Pray excuſe her, Sir,—my Wik's a merry prating Wag 
* Ka, [like ber ner the worſe Pood. 


— 
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Dood! Good night Sir——good night rieighbours— 

Ram, Your Servant, nt og night Mrs Mag-Pye. 

Arab, Chimny ſweep——Boh, 

Dood, Come wife you were a little too ſevere with the Gentleman: 

Arab, What, ſhould I have no revenge of him for diſturbing us, and rai. 
ſing us ont of our beds ? x 

Ram, Come Gentlemen, forward to my Lodging—this way—ſtay, 
yonder's ſome body with alight, I would not be ſeen— by, 


Enter Townly, ard Tom. 


Town. Now, you Dog am not [ very merry, this "tis 
to be drunk, you Dag, 

Tom, Sir, don't make a noiſe, we are near the Watch, 

Town, Watch, ſhew %*em me, that I nay fcower among Yem—e [ nere 
kill'd a Watchman yzt. . 

1, Who goes there— 

Town. You are the Son of a Whorc-— [Sings, 

Ram, *Tis Townly diunk, 

2, Knock him down-— 

Ram. Be kind to him, tis a friend of mine— he's in drink. 

Town, Hold— a truce-—a friend of thine ? who the Devil art thou F 

3. Wel!, Maſter for your ſake—— 

ſown, For his ſake ! what's he, a Devil, or one of the Black-guard here 
upon Earth—— 

No, in my Conſcience, *is a Jeſnire. 

Tom. By his Cloths, Sir, it ſhould be Mr. Ramble, 

Town. Ramble— what a pox, 1 ſhould know Ramble from a Black-ſheep! 
Hold up your light=— Ramble---- what a pox doſt thou do thus like the 
Prince of Darkneſs, with theſe Hell-hounds about thee, and in this pickle} 

Ram, Misfortunes, Franck,, misfortunes, * 

Town. Thou art an unſcaſonzble Blockhead, Ned, to go a Maſquerading 
thus, when it has been ſo long out of faſhion, 

1, The Gentleman has been knock*d down, and 10bb'd, Sir. 

Town, Ay Neighbours, thit comes of Whoring, 

Ram, Hold your tongue, you'l make a diſcovery— 1 confeſs, I was 
about the other intrigne 1 told you of, | 

Town, And the husband came, ard you were forced te creep up the 
Chimney to get away,— This comes of your Whoring {ti!!,—- Heark you 
Friends, did you not catch this Gentleman Catter-wauling upon the ridge 
of a houſe ? 

3. No, Sir, ſtuck faft in a Celar-grates, kalf in; and half our. 

Town. What, Burglary, Ned, Burglary-— worſe and worſe, this comes 
of Whoring ſtill. | | 

2. No, Maſter, 'twas no Burglary— he crawÞPd into the grates to ſave 
his money, he Ioſt but his Hat, Perriwig and Sward. : 
Town.This-.comes of your Whoring ſtill—hereafter, Ned,be rnP& by 
lave lewd Whoring, and fall to honeſt drinking ? You ſee Iam not ors 

; F2 
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Conjurer; nor look Vke onethat had been- ſtudying the Black-Art, Wine 
don't diſguiſe a man half ſo much as Whoring, Ned. 2d 

Rem. Come, prethee go home— Watchmen, forward, this Gentleman 
and I, lodge in the ſame houſe. 

Town. Look you, Friends, lego home if you pleaſe, but for this Tartar 
here, cen take a lodging for hit at ſome great Inr— hang out his Pifture, 
blow a Trumpet, and ſhow him for Groats a-picce. I warrant you, you"l 
raiſe a Patrimony,—be wiſe I ſay, and get money by him, you®l neyer 
have the opportunity of ſach another Monſter, 

1. The Gentlemans%s diſpos'd to be merry with you, Maſter. 

Town, Well, Ned, Fare the well——:otcll the truth,l am a little aſham'd 
of your company at preſen'— I am ſorry to leave my friend in affliction--- 
but this comes of Whoring, Ncd, this comes of your Whoring— 

' 3. What Maſter are yau gone ? CExeunt Townly,, and Tom. 

Ram, Hang him, let the Tyrant g2— 'twill bemy turn to inſult one 
of theſe days. CExeunt, 


% 
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; Enter Townly and Ramble. 


Town. Ever was a more unfortunate adventure; the husband nnex- 
| pettedly to come home, whcn you were going to bed to his 
wife, a falſe alaram of fire when ſhe was coming, to you, a third defeat by 
Ricking faſt in a window, there to burnt wi-h a Link, drown*d with 2 
chamber-pot, rot.?.1 of your cloaths, taken by the watch, ſuſpeCtted to be a 
thief, the houſe alarm'd, the husband ſee you, your Miltriſs jeer you, your 
friend to come by and laugh at you, in all your affiictions how truly may'ſt 
thou ſing Forture my For. 

Ramb. But you were a little too unmerciful, conſidering how my ſupper 
fell.into your mouth but juſt before——ttat the Dzvil ſhould. ſend you there 
juſt in the critical minute, | 

Town. Right, there was another fine turn of fortune, you ſtarted the 
__ gave her the long courſe, I fell in by chance and took her at the half 


ro. 

Ram, I could curſe my Stars. | 

Town. 'Tis in vein; they will ſtill ſhed their malicious influence, you 
will have no luck at. intreagues, | always told you ſo, therefore for the fu- 
ture wake your Court to the Bottle, Ned, to tic Bottle— 

Ram, | would take your counſel and forſwear all woman-kind, but for 
hope I have to bring one of theſe two deſigns to perfeCtion.: yet my 
ſtriſs err*'d by miſtake, the ſecond jeer?d me to blind her Husband; 

. Tape. Still wilt thou be miſled by hopes z hope is yet more flattering far 
'omen, and a greater jilt then Fortune ?Tis the grand bawd to all 


a _w_— 
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Enter Roger, with a Letter. | 
Rog. Here's a Letter, Sir, to be delivercd to you with all ſpeed. 


Ram, Ha—let me ſee*t quickly—— [ Opens it and reads, 
From Eugems. ; 
' Town. AythoDeviPs coming abroad again to hinder your converſion. 
Ramble reads. 
SIR, 


My Hutband will be from home all this morning, I am very deſirons to be 
informed the particulars of laſt nights misfortune ; curioſery forces me, tn ſpight 
of-bluſbes to give you this invitation, 

Enter at theback-door without knocking, if you meet not Jane below, come di 

relMly wp ſtairs, — 

Good, 
Town, Here*s another ſpringe laid to catchthe Weodcock. 

Ram, Frank, 1s not here temptation now, is it tobe reliſted thiak you; 
can fleſh and blocd forvear going ? 

Town, Truly bere?s a very fair appearance. 

Ram, What can hinder now ? 

Town, The old Devil = dance again. | 

Ranb. Frank Townly, give me thy hand— 1fT fail now, I will, from this 
time, give over aſſignation and ſtratagems and be thy convert for ever— - 

Town. Upon thoſe terms | conſent to part with thee, adiev. 


Fam, Adicn. Now you ſhall ſee mereturn triumphant. [Exeum,., 


_ Enter Eugenia and Jane. . s 


Fig. Jane, have yu ſent my Letter ?- 
| Fane, Yes, Madam, but the Meſſenger is not return'd, 
Eug. Is was a very ſtrange accident laft night— 7 cannot but think on', 
] would fain know the riddle——f can*timagine how it came abour. 
Jane, Mr. Ramble, when he comes,will inform you all {7 look'd out at the 
window,and ſaw them both go away together-- = were old acquaintance? 
Eug. 1 hope the Gentleman, who e*re he was, had bravery enough ts 
evade the acknowledgment of what paſs'd—= . 
Fane. I ſear Mr. Ramble over-heard too much—and that was the occaſion 
he drew his Sword. 
Eng. Worſt come tothe worſt—if[ cannot coverit with denials, he muſt 
acknowledge jt but a miſtake ; and himſelf in the fault, n 
Fane. Ay, Madam, what made him abſent? - 
. Jane, be you about the doar below, and watch for-the an{wer oy 
ing : Ido not yet comprehend the mcaniog af this ſtrapger, - [Ja.gx; 
What made him ſo curious to ſpy into ſecrets of the family the 
firſt night of his coming ; there is a miſtery too in that——here/hs comes 
now Ple Clive into that matter, 0243 38d /oypight?. 
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Marriage, buy excyſe you, becauſe your, friends. decciv*d you, and. 1 was 
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Enter Loveday: 


Love. Madam, good morrow to you, I have watch'd your Husbands gp: 
ing out to get an opportunity to ſpeak with you in private. Nay, bluſh not, 
Madam, at any thing that paſ'd laſt night ; what knowledge have gather*d 
of your ſecrets, eebaryed in this breaſt, the frolick 7 play'd laſt night was 
harmleſs, and for mirth-ſake, and ſuch, as / hope you can ſreely pardon, 

Evg. 1 hope you have honour enough to conceal a Womans failing, there 
was n0 il] inteadcd by that Gentleman's being there, but your diſcovery of 
the perſon might have prov'd dangerous, and given great caule of ſuſpi- 
Cion. 

Love, I had not proceeled o far, but to clear the houſe ofa Kival. 

Eug. What mea you, Sir? B 

Love. By a Rivall m:an an intruder to your affections, one that invades 


my right. 


Eug. I ucderſtand you not, Sir. 

Love. Eugenia, Marriage has intitled you your Husbands, your duty and 
obedience are his, but if you have any Loveto ſpare beſide, / claim it as my 
due. | 

Ewg. As your due ?—=1] confeſs you haveþlaid the Spy, and know my 
ſecrets, therefore may think to make me-comply, and to keep me in aw by 
threatning to diſcover laſt nights tranſaCtions to my Husband, but that is a 


. Poor delign. 


Love. No, Lady, I ſcorn that, I have better pretenſions and a Nobler 
claim—Loak well on me, though in diſguiſe, do you not know me ? 
Eug. Know you 
Love. Am 1 not like one that once loy*d you, and to whom you often 
kindly ſaid, you could never love any other man ? 7s Loveday ſo loſt in your 
remembrance ? Have ſeven years ſo altered me, that” 7 am in nothing like 
the man ] was? | 
Exg. Loveday? isit yon? forgive my. exceſs of wonder ; your growth 
and the ſmall Pox have fo alter*d you, that 7 ſtarce know you in any thing 
but your voice; and even that is alter*d too. 
Love, You ſee; Eugenia, how ſubjeft we are to change ; but my heart is 
ſtill the ſame, and I wiſh yours were ſo too, 
. Be afſur'd, Loveday, I can never hate the man I once lov'd ſo much. 
- Love. How young and innocent were we in our firſt Loves—and al} our 
yows ſincere——but time and abſence has effac'd them quite, and your heart 
has taken new impreſſions. O, Emgeni«, *tis death to me to ſce you, and not 
= mg | h Loveday, leſt aiſe the fl 
=) not too much, my , leſt you again raiſe ame 
which wa, never quite extinQ, for ſtill it lies hot and glowing at my heart— 
— me, why came you. in this diſguiſe, andwith pretence to be. a Ser- 
vant? | got? 
'- Love, When + return'd from travel, 7. heard the fatal news of your 


Eug. 
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Eng. Alas! they told me you were dead, and I heard it ſeveral times 
confirm'd, 

Love, T hat was our Parents plot todivide our affeftione FFhey writ the 
ſame to me of you. 

Eng. Had I known you were living— 

Love. Well, Ewgema, ſay no more of that.iI come now to play an af« 
ter-game ;z though you are married, and your perſon is your husband's, I 
claim a ſhare in your affe@tions, ſince wholly [ cannot enjoy you, allow me 
what part you can, I cannot live without your kindneſs, and ſince your in- 
Clications toa Gallant, are pattly priviledgd by the conſtraint of zour mar- 
riage,— I claim that title. ; 

Eug. I confeſs I once loy*d you, nor had my affeCtions ever abated, but 
frem report of your death ; the ſight of you revives them agsin— be you 
diſcreet, ard | cannot be unkied. 

Lowe, Bleſled Exgenis ! 

Eyg. But why came you in this diſguiſe ? 

Love, To get acmirttance into ycur houſe. 

Eug. How came you by that Letter of Recommerdation from my hufs 
band's brother ? A 

Love. I took it from a zoung man that had been his Servant at Hambe- * 
rough, —He deſirous t5 return to live in England, « btain'd it from his Ma- 
ſter, to recommerd him to your husbard..— Coming in the ſame Ship to« 
gether, I learnt from his diſcourſe he depend: d on Srvice, and what pro 
viſion he had made for his reception here— I receiv'd him into mine, took 
this Letter from him wich deſign to perſona'e him here, wl ich has ſucceeded 
ſo fortunately, as once more to introduce me t9 the preſence of my dear 
long-lov'd Exgents. 

Eug. How tha'] I recompence this Conſtancy ? 

Le. Love is the beſt reward of Love : | cannot long remain in this dif- 
guiſe, ſor | muſt appear to my friends, who expett my art ival every day 3 
therefore let ſlip no opportunity may make us bleſs'd. 

Exg. My dear Loveday. 

Love. Now the hour is inviting; your husband abroad, no body te ob- 
ſerve or reſtrain our deſires :>—Say-—ſhall we now ? bluſh not, nor turn 
thy head into my boſome, but to thy chamber, my dear, 

Eug. You have prevail'd-— and [have power to refuſe you nothinge— 
retire in there, and expect my coming, I will only give ſome neceſſary or» 
ders to my Maid, and come to you preſently. 

Love. My dear Soul, make haſte, for Love has bnt a ſhort time to reap 
the harveſt of many years. ' (Love, Exit, 

Eug. I muſt contradict my orders to Jane, leſt | be ſurpriz'd by Maſter 
Ramble; his coming now is to be avoided as well as my husbandim—— 
Q, Fane, what news ? 


Emer Jane. 


— Fore, Madam, Mr. Kemble was gone abroad, but his Mag is run to 
look hiw, to give hip your Letter, Eugy 
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Eug. No matter for his coming now, [ have alter'd my mind, I am ghd 
h2 was not at Jaap2c. 

: Fane, Will YBo not ſee him then, if he comes ? ' 

Eug. Not now,— I will tell you my reaſons another time. 

Jane, Well, Madam, ?tis ten to one whether his Man finds him, 

Eng. Whither are you going ? {Going awaytowards the Chamber. 
. Faze, Into your Chamber, to make your bed. 
. Eg. Nono, ſtay le goto bed again for an hour. 

Fan, Ple lay it ſmooch then for you. 

Eug. Hold, don*c go in, go dawn, and remain below *till1 call you, but 
watch my husband's coming, be as diligent to give me notice, as if Mr. Rem- 
ble were here, CEug. Ext. 

' Fane, Yes, Madam. 
What can the meaning of this be? or_is h2 in her Chamber already, and 
ſhe would not have me know it— it muſt be ſo by her not letting me go 
in— he lipt up Stairs whillt | was abſent— this is but a ſudden fit of 
modeſty in her._—I ſhall know: all anon. [Jane extr. 


; Loveday and Eugenia jn the Bed-clmber, he unbutton'd, farting upon the 
- -Bed ſide, 


' Love. Come to my arms, dear kind creature, and let me gaze upon thy 
, Charms a while, before the Curtains are drawn round: uv*, and day is ſhut 
| fromour ſighr, Thus could I Look, and Kiſs, and hug, for ever. O! I am 
in an ecſlacy of Joy. 

-« Exg. Came you hither to talk, my dear ? 

Love. O dear Soul ! how kind was that rebuke? come, now to bed 

to bed, that we m:y plunge in Bliſs,and dive in the ſweet Occan of delight, 
!Eug. Sometody knocks at the door—yho?s there ? 

' Jane wichour., Madam, my Maſter is below, and juſt coming up to you. 
Eug. O, good wench, rundown and ſtop him a little, 
Fane, He's coming up Stairs now. 

: Love. Where ſhalt I hide my ſelf ? . 

: Eng, Here, in the.Masds Chamber ; the door's lock'd, and the key out. 
Love. Ne'r a Cloſatio the room? _, 

= , No Sir, here, here, cover - © She covers him in the bed, ſhuts the Cur- 

your ſelf in the bed, I'le draw the Oran and fits upon a Cuſhion by the bed- 

Curtains round you. ſide, 43 reading. 

- Love. O, any where. : 
Eng. So, now for my Book and a Cuſhion, and to my devotions—- 


be , Enter Daſhwell «nd Jane. 


Fane. Pray, Sir, don't go inthere, I am juſt going to make the bed. 

Daſh. Well, 1 ſhan't ſtay—— what is your Miſtreis doing ? 

Fane, What ſhe is always doing, Sir, praying I think—— ; 
0". Daſh. O, yonder ſhe is come wite, prevhee lay by thy book, _ 


hs. 
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gever {ce the like on thee, thou art always reading one goed dead cr anc 
ther. xit Jane. 

Eug. 1 had juſt done, husband, ard was coming dowr— that Fere might 
clean the room. Come, will you go below ? 

Daſh. No, Prethee flay a little, wife, I came only to ſee thee, and teil 
thee the news—= the Bride and Bridegroom are come from Church— 

Eug, Where were they married — 

Daſh. They would have no licenſe, and. ſo wcre married at the Afno- 
ries, A place at liberty, becauſe it was more private— 

Eugey, .| would not have been married at ove of thoſe ungedly, unſenAi- 
fied Chappels, methinks for ner ſo much— tis very unlucky they ſay—— 

Daſh. Winat luck Mr, Alderman wi'l have , 1 know not ; *tis ſuch a 
Match, methinks— the B1 ide is more fit to play with a Bartholomew-Baby 
than to have a Husb-nd ; C:ds-niggs, a Cock Sparrrow would be too ma« 
ny tor her. 

"Oo How-you talk, husband— and who was there at the Wedding ? 

Daſh. Only 1 is brother Aldcrman ard my ſelf, and #n o!d woman the 

Bride cal's Aun'— Wife — come hitter wife—— prethee wife come— 


Enter Jane, 


Jane, Madam, won't you pleaſe to go dowr? ; 

Daſh, Fane, go down and f.tch up your Miſtreſſes Cavdle, 

Fane, Sir, my Miſtreſs has eaten her breakfaſt already. h 

Daſh, En——pouk——fetch me a Candle, and my Tobacco-box—— 

Fane, Lord, Sir, you wont offer to take Tobacco here, in wy Miſtreſles 
Chamber. 

Daſh,. Heark, ſome- body krocke, 

Fane, No, Sir, no—— 

Daſh, Eh, pouh, piſt— here, here, take the Key of my Counting: 
houſe and fetch the pacquet of Letters that ties in the window. 

Fare. You know, Sir, I could never open that ſcurvy door in my life, 

Daſh. Pox of this dull wer.ch—e has put me by, I ſhan't have ſuch a 
mind again this month : well, Wife, Ple leave thee, I muſt go and dine 
with *m; I promiz'd 'em not to ſtay, fare thee wel), Ple come and ſee you 
before night, [Daſh. exit. 

Eug. As you pleaſe, husband. Fare, go down and ſtay below, 

Fane, Yes, Madam, - am [ again ſent away, [can ſee no body —— what 
can the matter be— I ſhall find it out, [Jane exit. - 
Exge His abſence never was more wiſh'd— are you not in a ſweat, Sir ? 

Love, 1 am almoſt ſmother'd with the Cloatts, I lay ſo ſtill 1 durſt ſcarce« 
ly breathe; if he had procecded in his kindneſs to yov, there had been mpre 
ſacks to th* mil!—— I ſhould have had a fine time 01t, 

Eug. Janes coming was very lucky, 

Love, Would he not have been put off, think you ?- 

Eug. Yes, he*snever very trouvleſome. 

Love, ls he quite gone, think you ? 
G 
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Eug. Stay, lie ſtill a little, I'ls look out at window and ſee if he be gone 
forth. 

Lowe, Do, let all be ſecure, and then, Ewgenia, let us to bed with all the 
eager haſte that ever Lovers made. : 

Eug. Heark, I think I bear him coming up ſtairs again. 

Love. Then, like a Snail, I will draw in my horns once more— 

Eng. Shut, ſhut the Curtain, 


Enter Ramble followed by Jane. 


Fane, Hold, Sir, hold, you muſt not go in, 
Ram, You are miſtaken, Mrs. Jane, 
Fane, My Miſtreſs charg?d me to the contrary. 
j Ram. | tell you, you are miſtaken, I had a Letter from her, ſhe ſent 
Or Me—— 
Fang. But, Sir, my Maſter— 
Eug. Who is that, Jane, Mr, Ramble ? 
Ram. *Tis I, Madam, your humble ſervant—— 
Eug. Leave us, Jare. | 
Ram. | received your Letter, kiſgd it a thouſand times, and made what 
haſte I could to obey your ſummons, 
Eug. Things are alter'd ſince, my husband—- 
Ram, He's ſafe, Madam, I ſaw him go our. 
Eug. He will be beck again immediately, 
Ram. | heard him tel] a ſervant as he went forth, that he ſhould not re- 
turn *ill evening, 
Eug. He's gone but croſs the ſtreet, I am ſure he will not ſtay long, let 
me beg you therefore to ſhorten your viſit, 
Ram, You ſeem to drive me hence, do you repent you ſent for me ? 
Exg. No, Sir, but I was {Wicar'd laſt night, that I dare not run too great 
a hazzard, it imports me, Sir, to bewary, 
Ram. Well that Conjuring Raſcal was a witty fellow ; whenhe firſt be- 
gan his frolique he made me in a ſweat with apprehenſion, | 
' Eug, 1 wasin a ſad trembling too, 
: Rem, His calling me forth ar laſt for a Devil, was an excellent piece of 
ervice, 
Eng.” 1 fear'd that would have diſcover'd all, 
.*\Ram. Thad a Rheum tickled my throat, and if he had not by that device 
deliver'd me, my cough would have burſt out—— I had long before much 
ado to ſmother it, - | 
Eug./It was a fair ſcape indeed ; therefore let us prevent the like acci- 
dents for the future; wherefore if you love me, or ever hope for my kind- 
neſs, go away now for fear of a miſchief, 
Ram, What leave you already, when yeu ſent for me ? | 
Evg. By that you ſee my kindneſs, were it convenient———therefore, 


pray go. 
P TJ 82: Ram, 


The London Cickolds, 47 

Ram, We have fiot yet talk*d half enongh—you have given me no ac« 
count of the miſtake that happen'd after. 

Eng. The greateſt miſtake was in you at the door—=there was elſe no 
harm in't. 

Ram. Nay, I askd not the queſtion to raiſe bluſhes on your Cheek, they 

were beautiful enough before, and you may ſpare *em; nor can your words 
inform me much more than I know already, for that perſon was my intimate 
friend and acquaintance, and have ſworn him to ſecrelie. 
' Eug. lamapt to believe you thought more then was, and that he ſpoke 
more the he eught—this is not a time to come to a right underſtanding, 
therefore | beg you would leave me at preſent—tfor that young man is ſtill 
in the houſe, and ſhould he chance to ſce you again. 

Ram. If he ſhould, 1'le bribe him to ſecreſy. « 

Eug. I would not for t!.e world he ſhould ſee you agen, to know you, leſt 
he ſhould ſhow you to my husband and = all commerce for the future, 
therefore as you hope for futnre kindneſs, and reſpect my quiet, be gone. 

Ram, | darerefuſe you nothing, but methinks ſo fair an opportunity 
ſhonld not be loſt, your husband gone abroad, you undrefs'd, your bed 
there, I here—. 
== e Jane, Jane, where arc you ? 

Eng. Undone, that's my husbands wwicc, coming up ſtairs. 

Ram. Vie under the bed — 

Eug. You can't, its too low. 

Ram. Vie into't then, 

Eug. Hold, no, no, ny husbands come home to go to bed, he's not well; 

Ram. What ſhall I fay ? 
ad Ju : Have a care, Sir, have a care— 

Eug. Draw your Sword, be angry, threaten, ſwear you'l kill—— 

Ram, Who, your Hushand ? 

Eug. Any body—10 matter—hunt about as if you look?d for ſome body, 


Enter Daſhwell, Jane. 


Fane. I ſay havea care— have a care— 

Daſh, Have a care of what, you ſilly baggage—? Wife, what makes 
you tremble ?-— 

Eug, O Lord, husband, I am fo frighted— 

Da(h. Hau ! a drawn Sword—=what's he there—? who are you, Sir? 
what would you have, Sir ? 

Ramb, Have, Sir ,— 

Eug. Indeed, Sir, he is not here—Pray be pacihed— | 
Ramb, Vie be the death of him; his blood fhall pay for the affront, 
Exg. Indeed, Sir, he is not here, 
Ramb, Come, come, down on ou kneey all of you and confeſs, 

4A 
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Daſh, What means this wife ? 

Ramb. Down on your knees, Sir, 4 

Daſh, Knees, Sir ? 

Eug. He is not here upon my word, Sir— 

Daſh. He is not here igdeed, Sir—who ist, Wife ? 

Ramb. He muſt be here, I follow'd him. 

Fane, Indeed, Sir, he went out again 

Ram, No, he mult be hereabouts, © He counterfeits a rage, throw; 0- 
Ple not leave a corner unſearch'd— | pen the Curtains, pulls off the bed- 
Hay — , cloaths and diſcovers Loveday in 

Evg. Ah! J the bed. 

Daſh. A man in my bed. Eugenia ſcreaks— runs to Ram» 

Fane, Oh hold,Sir,for Heavens ſake, | ble, catches him on his arm ard 
my Miſtriſs fwounds, ſhe'l die away, TC ſwounds, 
ſhe's with-child, you'l make her miſcarry. 

S——_ Madam, be not frighted, I'le not meddle with him now for your 

e. 

Daſv. What means all this ? 

Ram. Your houſe ſhall at preſent be his SanCtuary, and protett the man 
that hath done me ſuch injuries, but when 1 meet him abroad, let him 
guard well his throat, hid he Twenty lives he ſhould not live one hour 

er, 

Daſb, Pray, Sir, let me know the meaning of this, and how the young 

, Man has offended you. 
Ram, | cannot think on't without rage, let ſome of them tell you. 
Daſh. What have you done to the Gentleman to provoke him ? 
' Love, Doneto him, Sir——10 great matter——Jone—1—— 

Eug. Vle tel} you, Husband—Fane being in the ſtreet and ſeeing this 
Gentleman paſs b;, was ſo fooliſh to ſhreik and cry out, the Devil, the 
Devil—the Gentleman following ker and preſſing to know the meaning, 
ſhe told him ſhe ſaw the D2vil in his ſhape laſt night ; and how one in 

is houſe rais'd him in his likeneſs ; upon this the Gentleman being incens'd 
ruſh'd into the houſe, ran into every rom to lock for the young man, and 
had like to have ſurpriz*d him in his Chamber, but fortunately hearing him 
threaten, ſlip'd down ſtairs and ran in here for ſhelter, and had not Jane 
and | hid him in my bed he had certainly been murther'd. 

Ram. Do you not think, Sir, I had reaſon to be angry? 

Daſh. What a ſilly b:ggage were you ? 

Fane. Truly, Sir, it was my fright, the Devil laſt night and this Gen- 
gleman were fo like—— 

Daſh. Nay he was very like him, that's the truth on't. : 

Ram, Sir, now you know the reaſon, I hope you'l excuſe my intruding 
into your houſe, and I beg your pardon, Mda:n, for frighting you———as 
for that Conjurer, let him beware how he ſti: s over your threſhold ; he ma 
ſafer leave his Circle when he's raiſing the Devil than ſtir forth of theſe 

doors : let him look to's 3 ſo your ſervant, your ſerrant— Ohy (alle, 
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damn'd falſe woman / | [Ram exie. 

Daſh. Fane, go down and lock the door afterthim ; leſt he ſhauld return 
and ſurpriſe us. 

' Love. Madam, I thank you ; truly, Sir, under Heaven, I think your 
Lady has ſav'd my Life, for had it not been for her, he had certainly 
murther*d me. 

Daſh, He's a damn'd Cholerick fellow, I am-.glad you eſcaped ſo well, 
Sir; keep cloſe to day, to morrow Ile provide for you out of his reach 
41 have found a friend that will cntertain you in a very good imployment. 

Love. 1 thank you, Sir. 

Eug. How hippen'd it that you return'd ſo luckily, Husband ? 

Daſh. By eſpecial Providence, I think—— 1 was to have din'd where I 
told you, but all that's prevented, Mr, Alderman is not like to bed his 
Bride to Night. 

Eng. How is any thing happen'd amiſs? | 

Daſh. Nothing of harm to either of 'em'—— But Alderman Doodle 
brought him News ſrom Change that there is a Ship cone up the River, in 
which they both have very great concerns—— | cannot tell you the pars 
ticulars, but a Meſſenger 13 come on purpoſe, from the maſter of the Ships 
to deſire 'em to take Boat and go down this Tide—— I ſuppoſe fome ſei« 
ſure of prohited goods or the like, I did not enquire into the matter-— 
but they muſt go, 

Eug. | am glad *%ts ro worſe— but %is ſome great buſineſs that capi 
call him away from his Bride, the firſt night of his Marriage to0— 

Daſh. Nay they are in ſuch haſte they can*c ſtay dinner— but that is 
h:cauſe of the Tide, I ſuppoſe—— - 

Eng, And that is the reaſon, Husband, you are come back ? 

Daſh, Yes, their Wedding dinner is defer*d till their return; and 1am 
g14d it fell ovt ſo, ſince my coming ſav'd a man's life, for ought I know. 

Eng. Indeed foam 71, Husband, what a ſad thing it would have been, if 
a man had been kilPd in your houſe, 

Daſh, No no, it's better as *cis, come, Ict's have dinner in good timges 

Eug. Yes, preſently, Husband, Ile go b:low and give order for't, 

C Eug. exit! 

Daſh, Come, Sir, whilſt dinner is getting ready, you and I will take a 
turn in the Garden, there we'le talk faither of your concerns, and Ple let 
you know how I intend to provide for you. 

Lov. Ple attend you, Sir——1/ thank you for your generous care, 
E,genia, now I love thee more than ever— how handſomly ſhe brought 
all off, [CExeunt, 


Enter Wiſeacres and Doodle. 


Wiſe. Come Brother, arc you ready to go ? 

Dood. I have ſent for my Wife to ſpeak twoor three words with her and 
I have done.— Methinks it is very unlucky that bufineG ſhould fall ont 
$aUJ 
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thus on your Wedding-day, and force you to leave your Bri 

Wiſe. *Tis ſo at th but aaron 7 ſhall —_ be _— __ 
at any thing that calls me away, knowing what ſecurity I have of my Wife 
in my abſence from her {implicky, and 7 vill now ſhew you an example that 
ſhall confu:call your arguments to the contrary, and convince you of your 
Error, 

Dood. I ſhailnot be converted without a Miracle, . 
Wiſe. I 1cad a very pretty pailage ina waggiſh book when 7 wzs a Pren. - 
tice, and it has run i1 my head ever fince, and now I will practiſe it vr 01 
my Wifc— you ſhall behold ard wonder. ; 

D3od. Wel), let's fee, 

Wiſe. Ho, Wife—Prggy— 


Enter Aunt and Peggy. 


Aunt. Here, ard pleaſe you is your Bride— Peggy, wheres your Cur- 
tcſie to your Nuncle and the Gentlernan ? 
Wiſe, There's my dainty Peggy. 
Aunt. There isa Gentlewoman without, your Wife, I humbly ſuppoſ: 
-enquires for you. | 
Wiſe. Tell her he is about a little private buſineſs, 
Dood, And that Ile wait on her preſently, 
=_ Oh fie, wait upon your wife !-— that he'! come preſently - 
-gnough, 
1 Well, that I'le come preſently. CAunt exir. 
Wiſe. And return to us again to take charge of Peggy, for Ile not hay« 
her ſee any London wiſe, eſpecially no witty wife. 
Dood. Well, well, Mr. Aldermar— come—— to my converſion now, 
wake haſte or my wife won* ſtay. 
Wiſe. There *Gis now again, won't ſtay-— there's a witty wife for you. 
Dsod. Well, well, pray tothe bulineſf, 
Wiſe. Now pray ſit down and obſerve. 
, here, come to me, Peggy. 
eg. Yes forſooth., [ Peg. makes two Curteſies. 
W/e. Your Curteſie— fo, that's as I am your Uncle ; another now as I 
am your hnzband— ſo, now ſtand betore me— you know, Peggy, you are 
now my Wife. | 
Peg. Yes fdrſooth, ſo Naunt tells me. 
W:/e. And that is a happineſs for which you are to thank Heaven, that 
You have married a diſcreet ſober perſon. 

Pep. Yes forſooth. | [Re-enter Aunt. 
iſe. One that will keep and preſerve you from all the mad 
roaring Bears, Bulls and Lyons in the Town, that would without him de- 
your thee alive, | 
| Pe. Oh, but forſooth, Nuncle-husband, you won't let *em now, will 


yon : 
Wiſe. No no, and for this, you are tg obſerve wy will and he 


Fs 


= 
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ſure in all things, and to fear and tremble at offending me; 

Peg. Yes, forſooth. | 

W:ſe. Now tell me Peggy, do you know what Love is ? 

Peg. Love, it is to give one fine things. 

iſe, How know you that, Peggy ? 

Peg. Becauſe, forſooth Nuncle-hushand, Naunt ſaid you lov'd me, and 
theretore that you gave me this Petticoat and Manto, and theſe Ribbonds, 
and this, and this. 

Dood, Oh very well, ſhe*l learn in time——— 

Wiſe. But now you are my wiſe, Peggy, and you arc to love me, and the 
love of a wife to her husband, is to do all things that he deſires and come 
mands. : 

Peg. Yes, forſcoth, 

Wiſe, Burt, beſide the Love of a wife, Peggy, there is the duty of a wife, 
do you know what the duty ofa wife is 

Peg. Duty, Nuncle, what's that? 

Wiſe | have not time to inſtruct you to night in the whole duty of a wife, 
becauſe buſineſs calls me away——— I will therefore only inform you at 
preſent what the duty of a wife is to her husband at night, which is to watch 
while he is aſleep, and be his Guard whillt he takes his reſt. 

Peg. Yes forſooth. 


Enter Arabella Looking in at the door, abſconding. 


; Arab. 1 have heard all fo far, but now Ple venture to peep, and ee 8 
ittle. | 

Wiſe, That duty, Peggy, is to be done in this manner ; 

Here, put on this fine guilt cap and feather—=ſo, now take this Lance iff 
your hand-—ſo, now let me ſee you walk two or three turns about the 
Room——ſo——now this are you todo moſt part of the night. 

- Yes forſooth, Nuncle ; Oh dear, Aunt, are not theſe very pretty 
things ? 

p The fools pleag?d ; Oh ſimplicity ! 

Wiſe, And this reſpe&t muſt you ſhow in my abſence ; for though I ſhall 
not be here preſent to night, yet upon my Pillow do here leavemy Night- 
cap, which is the Emblem of me, your Husband z and yon muſt ſhow all 
duty and reverence to that Night-cap, as if it were my ſelf. te 

Peg. Yes forſooth, 

Arab. O Ridiculons. 

_ _ = be ſo __ ſimple to believe this ? 

iſe, Peace, let me alone.——And, Peggy, though you may not have 
been ugd to ſee this duty of a Wife vractiv in the Connmry, Gn this is 
the duty of a Wife here in Zondon when their Husbands are abſent, and 
you muff do as they do here in Londov,—So now, Wife, tet me ſee you 
praCtiſe this leſſon: begin your March—make your low Curteſie to my 
Nigit- cap-—ſ0—this likewiſe muſt you do when you leaye off at Bron: 


_ 
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of Cay, as your Aunt will initru&t you,. And this, Prggy, you'l be fre 
to GO, 

Peg. O indeeds, Nunclc— yes—— 

Wiſe. So, now help to unharreſs her, 

Arab. | can hardly forbear any longer —- 

Dood. Wecll, never was there ſuch a piece of ſimplicity as this ſeen 

be/are. . 

Wiſe. Now will ſhe be watching 211 night, and allcep all the day ; ſo will 
ſhe be always tree fio:n the imperti-.encies of the world, and I can-liave ro 
dread upon me in my ableuce cf her misbehaviour, 

Dord, 'Tis Itrange ſhe ſhou!d be fo impoy'd cn. 

Wiſe, What ſecurity lize this can ſuch as you have with your wi:ty 
Wives, who wi h tl.cir gadding abroad, or ſtaring out of Windows 
and Palconics at home, will draw all the fool fljes in tke Towa 
Buzzing about *"wm, ill they are blowr, and their reputations 
tainted, 

Dood., Well, you have vour humour = I ay no more, but I would ſain 
ſe the firlt yezr of yem Murizge over. 

Wiſe. Wc<ll, row le be taking my 1:ave—-T commit PFeggy-to your 
care— you ſee what task | have [ct her for all night : Ithick I ſha!lre- 
turn to morrow ; but if any thirg hinder— every rigt.t whilſt I am abſene 
let her do the ſamc— 

Aunt, Yes, yc. 

Wiſe. Keep you the Key cf hcr Chamber— 2beut break of day go in. 
agd. put her to bed — [ct her ſleep *till Noong thea put her to bed in the 
afternoon again, ard let ker ſkep *ill evering, Keep my doors ſhut all day 
>—and let her remain thus in igncrance. So fare ycuall well "till I ſee you 
again, —Adicu my Peggy, _ 

Peg. Adieu forſocth, Nurcle-tu:bard. 

Wiſe. There's my belt Peggy. | 
1 wonder now what kind of Caution you give your wife; and what ſecurity 
you!l have of her behaviour in your abſence. — [Enter Arabella, 

Arab. A little better I hope than you have of your Miſtreſs Ninny there, 

Wiſe. Is ſhe here—? 

Arab. But Ple give her a leſſon ſhall make her wiſer. 

Wiſe. Go, withdraw —— 

Arab. No, pray ſtay a little, le keep the door-—Lye there ſtogl— 

Dood, What fiolick now, Wife? | 

Arab, You are going out of Town, Husbar.d ? 

Dood. Yes, Wife. 

Arab, Do your Duty then, and come and kiſs mew— 

Dood. Ay, with all my heart, wife. 

Arab. Nay, come not 10und——Hut ever the ſtool-—nay, jump, jump;- 
come over ſor the King—here—- [Doodle jumps over and kiſſes her. 
Dood._ So, there wife. 

Arab. $0, now back agen this way=—ſor the Queen, 


Dood. So, thou art ſuch a wag,wife, She goes round the ſteo!, 
Arab. There's a husband for you——Look you, j and he jumps back agen, 
little Gentlewoman, your husband has taught you your duty ; now do you 
teach him his, and make him do this every night and morning—you muſt 
learn your husband to come over and ove: agen and agen, and make him 
lad to jump at a—Ple tell you another —- 

Wiſe. Shel ruine all my delign—herc— good neighbour take your 
wife home, — : 

Arab, You teach your wife to reverence your Night-cap-—Look ye, 
Miſtriſs Peggy, take hisgreaſy Night-cap thus, acd throw it down Stairs, 
and him after it. 

Wiſe, Away, Peggy, away—this is a Mad-woman—ſce how ſhe flings a- 
bout—o2way, or ſhe will tzar thee to pieces, 

Peg. O Li! Aunt—Aunt ? 

Aunt. Ay, come away, Peggy, —2way-— 

Wiſe. So, ſo ; Lock her up in a Room cill we are gone. 

Dood. So, ſo, enough, wife, thou haſt had thy fi olick. 

Arab. You area fine man indeed, marry a woman to make a fool of her : 
ou w learn her more wit, or every witz inthe Pariſh ſhall be her School- 

iſrefs. 

Wiſe, Well, your husband here may do what he pleaſe with you-—Let 
me alone to give my wife what inſtruCtiouns | think fit—l'de fain ſee what 
courſe he?l take with you now. 

Dood, Why look you, my wife has a good forward wit of her own, and 
needs but little adn.onition ; but you ſhall hear now what ſay to my wiſe 
—— Well, dear, I ſent for thce to let thee know I am going, and to take my 
leave of thee. 

Arab. Thank you, husband. 7 

Dvod. Now, wife, I need give thee no inſtruftions how to behave your 
ſelf while Iam gone—!l truſt all to thy own diſcretion. 

Arab. 1 warrant you, husband, | have wit enough not to do my ſelf any 
harm ; and ſor any I do you, [| have wit enough not to let you know it—— 
and there's an old faying husband, Whats the Eye ſees not, the heart grieves 
00, 

Dood. Law you there, my wiſe wi!l have her Jeſt, you (ce. 

Wiſe. And this Brother, you call her waggery. 

Dogd, Ay, ay. . 

Arab. Therefore, husband, as bugneſs calls you from me, 1 think it my 
right to bid you make haſt back agen; for though yon carry the Key of 
your Treaſure with you, yet you cannot be ſecure, ſince every man has a 
Key fitted to the fame Wards. 

Dood. Well; wife, I durſt truſt thee among a!l the Picklocks in England 
and I have only one thing to requeſt of thee. 

Arab. What is that ? 

Dood, Only this—That till my return, to all impertinent men, that 
azk you any queſtions, or LT” Bc 'em all with No=Let p = 

| *i - 
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ſay what they pleaſe, let you anſwer Kill be, No, no, 

Arab. Wcll, husband, I gueſs at your meaning ; and till 1 ſee you agen, 
I will be ſure to Sing no other tuneto any manner of man but Noo 
that I anfwer or ſay to em, ſhall be nothing but—2No, ne, no, 

Dood. You promiſe me ? 

Arab. Yes —-ſincerely. 

Dood, What will you forfcit if you break your word ? 

Arab, The Locket of Diamonds you promis'd to buy me, 

 Dood, Good, bear witneſs Mr, Alderman —1 havedone wiſe, 

Wiſe. And is this all the ſurety you take ? 

Dood. Yes, 

Arab. And a wiſer courſe then you have taken I hope, that leaves your 
wife to walk about your Chamber all night in Armour, like an Enchanted 
Knight upon Fairie-Ground. 

Wiſe, I wiſh he may find it ſo. 

Dood, Ay, ay,.let us ſee who'le have reaſon to complain firſt—Now, 
wife, we'l be going to the water-ſide.. | | 
_— We mult make haſte, or we ſhan*t get things ready to go down 

re | 

Dooa. _ you remember your promiſe ? 

» Yes. 

Dood. Then wite, adicu, 

Hrab. D3, da, husband. 

Well! No is the word. What can be made of this No 7 


Now let a Woman, if Circumſtances bit, 
Once try without her Tongue to foow ber Wit. [Excunt- 


———— 


4 2- SCENE 0. 


Euttr Townly, Ramble, Roger, i the Strece, 


Rewnb, O night, Frank, I am fora Bottle, or any thing, withthee ; my. 
T own ill fortune and thy counſel have at laft converted me. 

Town, Do you think you ſhall not relapſe 

*  Ranb, ] have not the leaſt inclination now to' any intrigue, except it be 
withchat fooliſh lictle innocent. thing I told you I met laſt night; and the 

c hts of her are Tranſitory z one bottle will waſh 'em from my remem- 

(a 

own, Now I have hopes ofthee. T 

"Benb,” Henceforth Dis never make Love wy bu'neſs, If finda Lady 
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willing, and 2 fair opportunity = 3 Vle nick the critical mimte, go 


m and truſt providence another 
Now Right, ſo much I allow. 
Enter Arabella, Engine, 


Arab. This walk in Drapers-Garden has done me good. 
« Eng. 'T was a fine Evening, but is grown dark on the ſudden, 
Town, What women are yonder ? " 
Ram, None that ſhal} divert me from my reſolation of going ta the 
Tavern. : 
Eng. If we had met Mr. Ramb'e in our Walks, Madam ? 
Arab. | utterly declare againſt thn unfortanate Gen:zleman— But if his 
ſriend Mr. Tewnly had come in my wag— 
Eny. You could not have diverted your ſelf now I think on't ; you are 
under an obligation to ſay nothing but No—— 
Arab, You ſhould have ſeen how I'de have manag' that No tothe beft 
advantage, tothe confuſion of my Husband% ſtratagem— - | hate to be aut» 
witted, and 4ong to try what I could make on?:, 


Emer Aunt, with #4 Candle. 


Aunt within. Fire, fire, fire. 

Ram. Ha, fire! lets be gone, [ ſhall never love fire ſince laſt night, 

Aunt. Fire, fire, fire, | 

Town, Where ? where, Miſtreſs ? 

Aunt, Alas a day ! here, in this houſe, Fire, fire. 

Arab, 1s not that Mr, Ramble ? 

Eng, Yes, and the other Townly, the man you will'd for, 

Ram. This is the old Gentlewoman that was with that innocent little 
creature— 1 ſhall find her now. 

Aunt. hire, fire. 

Ram, Have patience, we'l a!] help you : Come 
Townly, Roger, here. 

Town. Ple follow you. 

Aunt, Oh | thank ou Gentlemen— Ah, Fire, fire, fire. 

Town, $o, let himbe fot the Fire— 1le be for the Lady —- 

Eng. Madam, he comes this way, 

Arab. Run you in o? doors, I le follow you, CEng. Exit! 


Ramb. Roger, 
Aunt Exeunt. 


Town, Madam, I am your moſt humble Servant. Arab. No. 
Town, Y*Gad but am, and will if you pleaſe. Arab. No. 
Arab. No. 


Town, Will gn not give me leave to wait on you ? 

Town, Nor ſtand and talk with you a little, dear Rogue? Arab, Noy 

Town, 1am in love with you ; will you be hard-hearted to a man that 

loves you, |. Arab, No. | 

Town, By Jove'l woukd KN tee for thas, but att fear Fwould pub yon 
Z 
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out of humour. Arab, No. CTown. %i/fes her; 


Town, That was kindly ſaid there— Now ſhall I wait on you to your 
door ? Arab. No. 


Town. Ah, that ſpoils a'] again—Do carry me to your houſe—PVle ſteal in 


unſeen and we”l diſcourſe in private, Arab. No. 
Town. Do, my litcle preity dear Rogue, Arab, No, 
Town. Muſt | then be gone and leave you ? Arab, No. 


Town, By her anſwe1ing No to contrarys, I find ſhe has taken a humom 
to ſay nothing eIſe, I wjll fir her with Queſtions 3 now Lady anſwer me at 
your Peril. Bewa-e you don't tcll mea Lye: Are you a Maid ? 

Arab. Ha, ha, ha ! . 

Town, She lau»hs at that——A Widdow then ? Arab. No. 

Town. A Witc /——She charges her Note now, and whiltles at that to 
let me krow ſhe 1-. I- your Husband at home ? Arab.No.—y Ara,wbiftle: 


Town, Is he in 1own ? Arab, No. at Wife. 

Town, Would you refuſe a Bed-fellow in bis room to Night if you lik*d 
tlic Man ? Arab, No, » 

Town. If Igo home with you, will you thruſt me out? Arab. No. 

Town. Nor if I come to Bed to you ? Arab. Exit. 

Arab. No, no, no, no, no——Ha, ha, ba. laughing, 


Town. Y*gad ſh.” run in Laughing, I know not whether ſhe be in Earneſt 
or in Jeſt, tut here's a fair opportunity for a Nights Diverſion, we have 
concided a Pargain in the avs already. Ile in after, and give her 
earneſt of my AtteCtions to bind her ſure for the future—— [Town.Ex. 


Enter P ZG Go 7: 


The Scene Draws and Diſcovers "her walking 11. 
Armonr by the Bea-ſide. 


Roger and Ramble, 


Ranb. 1 hve ſearched all the Rooms below and cannot find her, 

Rog. She muſt be above then unlcſ ſhe b- frighted and run away, 

Ramb. We'l begin with this Room and ſearch ?em all in order,ha? what 
Viſion 1s this ? ; 
' Rog. Viſion Sir! 1am afraid the houſe is haunted. 

Ramb. 'Tis ſhe, the very ſhe Llook for, pretty dear Creature, will you 
ſtay to be Burn'd 7 the Houſe is on Fire ?- 

Peg, Indeed ! our Houſe on Fire ? I MIA 

Ramb. Why, did you not hear %m cry Fire in the Street julf'now ? ; 

Peg. Yes, but they cry a great many things here in London, I heard em 
cry Oranges and Lemons, and a great many things, ; PORE 

Ramb, Oh! what innocence is here ;, they had forgot her in th fright, 
and ſhe might have been burnt alive. | | Peg. 
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Peg. But indeed, is our Houſe on Fire ?- 
Ramb.. 1'le not fright her, I cannot tell, I think--ſomething's--the--matter? 
Roger, Run down and ſee, bring us word how matters go below ; pretty 
Creature what art thou doing at this time of Night # 

Peg. 1 ama Wife and" pleaſe you, 

Ramb, A Wite ? What of that ? | 

Peg. And this is the Duty of a Wife here in Londos. 


Ramb. O Simplicity, what can be the meaning of this ? And how long 


have you been Married pretty Miſs ? 

Peg. 1 was Married this Morning betimes. 

Ram, And where is your Husband ? 

Peg. He is gone a Journey about Buſineſs forſooth. 

Ranb, And when does he return. 

Peg. I do not know. 

Ramb, And who dreſſed you thus prettily ? 

Peg. My Uncle-Hnsband ſhew'd my Aunt to dreſs me (o, 

Ramb. Your Uncle-Husband ? 

Peg. Yes, my Uncle-Husband. kg 

Ramb, What is the meaning of that ? Now I think on't ſhe call'd the old 
Man Uncle that took her from me laſt night, he has Married her, finding her 
ſimple, they have put ſome trick on her. [ Aſide. 

And to what end did they dreſs you thus ? 

Peg. Why, don't you know the Duty of a Wife and live bere in London ? 

Ramb. Ofa Wife! Yes ; But what is it ſay you ?” 

Pex. = is to Watch whilſt her Husband Sleeps, and to walk thus by him 
al N1 r, 

_ Ridiculous! But your Husband you ſay is out of Town ? 

Peg. Yes, but there is his Night-cap forſooth, and that's all one. 

Ramb. She's meerly impos'd upon, and is this all you know of the Duty 
ofa Wife ? 

Peg. This is as far as I have learned yet, but Uncle will teach me more 
when he comes back. 

Ramb, *Tis ſo, this is ſome trick of the Jelous old Fool that has Married 
her, Would you not thank a Man pretty Peggy, that would teach you your 
Leſlon perſett before he comes ? 

Peg. Oh ! Yes. 

Ramb, Don's you think you could learn as well from me as from him? 

Peg. Yes,but they told me that ſuch a one as you laſt night would eat me. 

Ramb. But no body ſhall eat you whilſt | am with you, and I wilF ſtay 
_ you to night and taks pains to inſtruCt you in the whole Duty of g 
Wite. 

Peg. Will you indeed ? 
; Ramb. Lord, Lord; She's willing too, ſhe has more wit then I thought 
for. Yes indeed will , and now Mrs, Peggy, you mult lay by this Launce, 
and theſe things,and go to.your Bed. : | 
Fee. Buy wy Uncle-Hmibandabd Limes nobt0 go to Bed till Morning 
VS..! 


— 


—— 
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that Aunt came to me, and that I was to do ſ@ 


x3 The London Carkd/ds; 
| ight, and be will be an- 

, and Aynttold-me God won't bleſs me if langer my Huzband. 
But your Uncle-Hus 


:Ramb, Never was there ſuch a little Fool as this, 
Kain £ame to me and told me he was miſtaken, aud bid me come to 


| and teach-yon the right Duty, and bid me tet you, that you muſt go to Bed 


and doas Pie have you, | 


Pig. Othen irdeed le ga to Bed and you't comeand teach me. . 
Raw. Ay | Ay | do dear pretty Peggy, and make haſt. CEx#; Peg, 
Enter Roger. 
Rog. Sir the Fire 13 quenched, *twas only a Basket or two that took fire 
and blaz'd in the Kitchin-Chimaney and catch'd hotd of the Mintle-tree, 'tis 
all out now. 
Ramb. Where's the old Gentlewoman ? 
Rog. She's ſceing the Houſe clear of the People that came into help. 
Ramb, Steal down then and flip out among the reſt, take no notice of any 
thing. Ile be at home two or three hours hence, or early in the Morning. 
l Rog. Ay, ay, Sir, Vle not diſturb you with crying Fire again .if you 
on't. 
Remb. | mult not venture into Bed the Aunt will be here in the Morning, 
Let me fee, how ſh:1! I get out, there*s a Balcony in the great Room, a lit- 
tle before Day le make my eſcape there, now Ile bolt the Chamber-door 


_ and ſecure my ſelſfrom a Surprize on that fide. Now to to my little ſweet 


dear piece of innocence, that little pretty ſimple fcoliſh thing. What Plea- 
ſure ſhall I have to teach her her firſt Love-Leflon,? I am almoſt out of my 


' Senſes with Joy. 


How Ile Mouſe her and Touſe her and Tumble her till Morning. 
But little dreams the Bridegroom he #s to be horning. C Exit, 


Enter Loveday, «nd Eugenia, 


Love, Muſt I be gone then to morow Morning ? 

oy 4 So my Husbagd has reſolved, he is afraid you ſhould be killed if 
you ſtay here in Town, and therefore is writing to a Correſpondent of his 
at Briſtol go entertain you, he has provided for your Journey and fays you 
muſt go very Early. . 

Love. O unlucky Accident, how he cuts off all my hopes! I cannot think 
of parting fiom you. | 

Eng. What will you do ? you mult go from hence. 
Love. To be defeated after-1 had wrought my ſelf into his Family, not 
one hours privacy, one minutes enjoyment of my Love, both to be 
ved and willing, and yet diſappointed ! hard Fate, wiſh I were now a 
jurer indeed, that could deccive him with a falſe Creation of your like- 
neſs in his Bed, whilſt you were in iny Arms and I panting on your Boſom. 
— | atn-almoſt mad; cannot you now onte play the Conjilfer 

me - 


Evg. I will try my Art in ſpi of Fortune, Love ſhall pet play out the 
garno, the Cardgaregow a7 006.6 i a ae Nee morehcbpe 


of better Fortune, EO NO 


to 


Eug. nary your Maſter almoft done his Letter ? Jane, 

Fane, Yes, Madam he is coming down. 

Eg. 1 hear him, ſtep you into the next Room, liften at the door, but 
make a0 noiſe——anay— | [Loveday Exir, 
Emer Daſhwell, 


Diſh. Where, where, is Valentine not come down yet ? 

Eng. Yes Husband, but I have ſent him up to Bed again, 

Daſh. How ſo, | muſt give him my Letter that he may be gone early in 
the Morning, 

Eug. _ Laſſure you think it not convenient you ſhould recommend 
him any Friend or entertain him your ſelf, He is not the perſon you take 

him for, 

Daſh. What mean you ? 

Eug. And has Qualities ſuch as you won't like when I ſha!l give you a far- 
ther / ccount ? | 

Daſr. Speak plain Wife, what is't you mean ? 

Eug. 1 Mean, he isa very impudent & afcal, and only fit to be kick*d out 
of doors, 

Daſb. What has he done ? 

Evg. | know not whether he made a falſe conſtruftion of my extraordi- 
nary care to hide him in my Bed today when he was in danger tobe killY,” 
and interprets it Kindneſs and Love to him in a more particular manner. 
But he had the impudence &nenow when you were gane to write your Let- 
ter, to tell me that his coming h-re was for my ſake, and that it would break 
his heart to leave the Houſe til] he had accompliſhed his Deſign, 

Daſh, Meaning a Deſign on jou ? 

Eug. Ver. Daſo. A Rogyhe ! 

Eug. Or that he ſhould be miferable all his life after, and hop'd, that 
ſince time allowed him not further Opportunities of Courtſhip, 1 would 
without Ceremony conſent to ſteal out of Bed from yon when you were 
falt aſleep, and ſlipping! on my Night-gownr, mect him under the Summer- 
Houſe in the Garden, * . 

Daſh. So, So. 

Eug. If, fays he; your Husband chance to wake and miſs you, fay in ex- 
cuſe you were hot and could not fleep, and went down to cool you ind die 
poſe you to Relt, or that you went to Prayers. 

Daſh. Very dainty Rogue, was this þis Buſir.cfs ? - | 

Exg. You never jicard a man fo conhdent, and ſo urging, Sure, Ma 
ſaid he, fince 1 heve adventur'd ſo mach for your ſake, .you will rot be - ind 
10 let me loſe my labowr and go unrew No, Sir, ſaid 1, 1 will be kinder 
then ſo, you ſhall not go unrewarded, 1 will meet you as you defirc. 

Daſh. What meant you by that, Wife ? WY. 

Eug. Tobe Revenged of him for hisinſolence ; now that he may not 
his Reward— / would have you drefs your felf in a Night-cown and 
Pinners,. 


OT — 
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Pinners, and go down in the dark, take a goad Cudgel in your hand and 
Nay in the Sunmer-houſe *cill he comes, aud drub him ſoundly, then turn 
him out of doors..— You may let Fare be with yuu to help you. - 

Daſh, 1 am glad you have diſcovered the Rogue, —that ſhall be his pu- 
uiſhmect; 1 would not for a 100 /, I had ſent him where / intended, an in- 
folent Dog,—loſe his Labour, Ple give him the fruits of his Labour,---Fare. 

Jane, vir. 

Daſh. Get me a couple of good Cudgels quickly, and mect me below in 
the Garden, — 

Fane, Yes Sir. 

Eug. Husband you had beſt have ſomething white about your Head, — 
Fane, help him to ſome .Pinners and a white hdod, and put him on your 
Night-Gown. | 
 Daſb. Ay! do ſo, ——here, here,-—let me putthem on quickly. 

Eug. No, no, go down into the Garden and dreſs you there, that you may 
be in the way when he comes. a 

Daſh. Fane, bring *em below then. Wife, go you to your Reſt, I'le bring 
you the news as ſoon as e're / have met with him, —PVle bauk him for aſlig- 
nations, a Rogue, Cuckold a Citizen, 

| Eug. Ay do Husband—Vle pray for your good ſucceſs. 
Deſh. Cuckold the Foreman of an Ignoramus Jury, a Dog--- a Son of a --- 
. Eug, Fane, Make haſt down to him, and when you go out, Spring-lock 
the Garden-door that he may not get in again,-and be as long in dreſling of 
himas you can. 
_ Fane. Yes, Yes, Madam. 
. Eug.. Come Sir, come from your Poſt. LEmter Loveday. 
' Love. Dear Creature— Witty Rogue. 

Eug. How do you like my Invention ? 

Love, Y*gad you puzzl'd me at firſt, — when you told him 1 was not 
the Perſon he took me for, 1 began to——to— 

+ Ewg. An hour is our own by this Invention. 

Love. Let us retire Eugenia, and make the beſt uſe on't we can. 

Eug. But do you think how to come off at laſt ? 

Love, I'le think of nothing but thee at preEnt, and the Heaven 7 am go- 
ing to enjoy. pE 

Eug, But let me tell you that's a neceſlary conſideration, | 

Love. Love claims our preſent thoughts. We'le make thoſe Refleions 
in our breathing Intervals, 

Eug. le tell it you anon ina word. Wm Its 

Love. Ay ay anon, let is be anon, am now eager as Racers in view of 
the Poſt, methinks / am flying to't,—Now I will plunge in Bliſs and 
be all Rapture, all Extaſie, already / am all on Fire, my Soul is in a Blaze, 
and whi ms talk I 2008 in vain. MEER 

G vain is talk when opportunity requires performance. 
LE Come then.——And let our Joys no Moderation find, 


Whil& Love has Power, and Beauty ca be kind, Cs. 


hb 


512 RM 46 = \ Enter Wiſeaket awd Doodle. ! 1007 oo hh 
© Dood. md well the Maſter of the Ship came up us be did, for if 
our Boat had pntoff at the aw popu. 3 the Tide, we had miſt him #hd gore 
down on a Fools Errand, and it would have vexed you to have loſt the firſt 
nights Lodging with your Bride for a cold Voyage to no purpoſe, 

Wiſe. 1 am we!! pleaſed it fell out ſo Inckily, Now will go to my little 
Wife, whom I ſhall find upon Duty, txking ſhort turns by my Bedsfide.——. 
Well Brother I am mightily þle {cd with my, invention. Wiſea.knocks 

Dood. Tis a ſtrange one in ny Opinion, ;Þo the Door. 

Wiſe, Yes, But a ſafe one, keep a Woman from ſleep at 'nigtit, and you 
ſecure her from Temptation a'l day, tor then ſhe'i be drouſy -and lying up- 
on her Bed, whilſt others are g1eding about, and giving occaſion, if not 
ſccking themſelves. at cn 

Dood. I think it a great deal of Cruelty in you ſo fo torment a poor in- 
nocgat, I am glad for her fake our Voyage was ſo luckily prevented, 
ne to Bed and receive better inſtru{tions, what will ſhe fay when 

you have deccived her ? [Wifſe. knocks agair. 

_ I have a falvo for that. Ile tell her that was the Duty of 2 Wikc 
to a d in his abſence, and ſti!] keep her in ignorance, that I may have 
her at a ſure Lock, whenever | have an occaſion togo a Journey he: T, 
Dood. Well ! and I will go home to my Wife, and uncharm her Mouth 
and ſet her Tongue at Liberty, I can't but think how pleaſanx a Scene ix 
would have been if any of the Courting Fops of the Times had accidentally 
met my Wife a-Walking and gone to Pick her up, to hear the Fools run on 
and cry, Madam ſhall I wait you ? will you accept of my*Service? you are 
very pretty, and a hundred ſuch fooliſh ſayings, and ſhe ſtil] anſwering no- 
thing but No, No, how they*d a-been puzPd aad ſhe have laugh'd the while. 

Wiſe. Ay Brother ——No Body hears yet. [Wiſe:knocks. 

Doad. Kneck harder. | 

Within, Aunt, Who's there ? 

Wiſe. *Tis 1, open thedoor. 

Within. Aunt, 1 come Sir, I come. 

Dood. Now I'le bid you good-night, - 

Wiſe. No, you ſhall ſtay and go in with me, and ſee how obedient my 
Wife is ; and then be Judge kow much better my Security is than Yours. 

Dood. But what pleaſes you dorr pleaſe another, 1 like my own 
way ſtill, | | 

Aunt, Indeed I did not expect you back to night, _ | 

Wiſe. We met with News that prevented onr Voyage to Graveſend. Bot 
what ſinell is this about the Door ? 

Dood. Here's a ſmell of Soot and burning, 

Aunt. Alaſs ! after you went the Ritchin-Chimney was on Fire. I wat 
frighted out of my Wits, we had the Houſe full of People, @' 

Wiſe, How, Fire! ' - * Sag 


Fm Thank Providence it was quickly ou, it did no great hartn, as 


ic. 


. * 


[ Enter Anntg 


2 The J-pnden Ouchald. 
Wiſe. How do's ra, was _ ſhe ie ated? 
inde Chuberand od 1 heir rm gy hor eu 
L3 _—_ ng Pf t96Firg , I would not tell her for fear 
Fo gr ata nenhng 2a greaÞ deal of danger indeed, 
ie. Ca her No, he us ſee her in her ncw oight-gears, ; 
Aunt, Vie tg] her you ai & comemr— [ Ex. Aant, 
Wiſe. Comepray walk in alittle, Doodle drops a Glove, 
Dowd, Well to ſatisfy you Ple juſt ſtep in and ſee her. [ Exeunt 


Enter Rable above in the Balcony. 


Ramb. A Pox of ill Luck till ſay I, this muſt be-the Husband by his hard 
nocking, that a man canrotlye ia quiet for Cuckolds, he has broke the 
weeteſt nights enjoyment. Bug Iam glad I have overcome Fortune ſo far at 
laſt, to get a ſnap zt leaſt to ſtay my Stomach, though ſhe won't yet allow 

me a. full meal.——— hear ſomebody come up Stairs, Which way —_ 
Is ct = ? I muſt venture to hang by my bands, and then drop fre 
DoodL 
Dood. Where have I drop'd my Glove ?— 4A; Rimble 5, gettin 
muſt be hereabouts. O! "tis hero—oh ,ob, YD: ;o0lc enters ro look for his 
oh ! Murder, Murder, Thieyeh Loug rnas — "22h {>v/-,Rambl- drops upon biz 
-.i; d 0:4;s him, down. 
or le ſlit our Gullct, Ram, exit, 
Dood. h—a—ht—_, H: is 206, * 41 1 id 1;c and he is no 
thenis the buſineſs yet worſe, He Qto; i iro the Balcony, was a!l 
ny he has been dabling with the Bride, —2;, ay, 'tis ſo. 


4 Wiſeaker Re-enter. 


ie, iſe, What made you cry out Murder and Thieves ? was you ſet upon ? 
ara ſee any Body about my Houſe ? 
Returning to look for my Glove,—I did ſez ſome body, but I 
believe I was miſtaken, it was no Thief. 
Wiſe. What then ? 
Dood. Some body that came to reli ve yaur Wife from that 01d Duty 
you put her upon, I believe ſhe is out of her War-like gears by this, 
Wiſe, Pray unriddlc— 
Dogd Nay, m:ithinks it is no riddle, when a man in the night all unbut- 
ond ſhall drop from your Wives Balcony and run away. 
Wiſe. How a man drop from the Balcony ?— + 
Dood. Even ſo, | fuppoſe your knecking at the door allarn'd him, and 
Iſs as 1 came forth to look my Slove, he jump*d down upen me, beat me 
all along and ran away — 
Wiſe. "Twas ſome Rogue that Jurk*d'in my houſe, cre fince the Fire with 
a Rob—andour knocking 'd him, 


ſcar 
Such a thao 25 4. ous the Ro 6.Was ver ts ke 
—_— = like ONE 9, Honor Fa then 


x NN? Sir i eas itt by _—- a 
ir, I fear you will by very angry. | 
iſe. Why, nat the matter, 1 am not rob? = Aim} 


ora =) 
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t would ſteal away your 
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f, Nowtut P egy. 
Wiſe, What of Peggy—<ht— 
Aunt, Without my knowledg, and contrary to your ortin was going 


to Bed, 

Dd. Now Brother. 

Wiſe. To Bed, into Bed ? 

Aunt, Yes, into Bed indeed. 

Wiſe, Into Bed in Contempt of my Otder and Commands, Monſtrous v 

D20d. Now where's your caution ? 

Aunt, Nay, | wi her you would be very gry. 

Wiſe. An what (aid ſhe to that ? 

Aunt. She ſaid no, you would not be angry ; 1 did lar ſlip br lice blyht? 
gowr-and come down to youto acknowledpe her fault. 

Wiſe. Send her down to me quickly; 

Aunt, She is coming ; Being her fnſt offence you may forgive her, and 
let ix be a warning. 

Wiſe. It ſhall be no warning to yon, Ile turn you out of doors for es 
and for ſuck another Ple fend her after you. 

Dood. Nay, Nay, hear the buſineſs before you are ſo angry. 

Wiſe. Go call her down to me. 

Aunt, es ar'c pleaſe ye Sir. 

Wiſe, Leave your ducking, and dropping, ” tell her quickly, 


Aunt. She is here awt pleaſe you. [Enter 
Wiſe. Go, get yon ina while, and ſtay till I cal you; and Tex wg 
that favour of y 01, Brother, Aunt, Yes, Yes. 
Dood. Ay, Ay, comme. [ Aunt and Dovdie Exit; 


Wiſe. Peggy come hither, how durſt you negleCt your Duty to m6 your 
Husband, ard go to Bcd? 

Peg. Buc I did not neglect my Duty. 

Hſe, Went you not to Bed—hau ? 

Per. Yes, but I went to Bed to learn my Daty. 

Wiſe, Didnot I teach you what you were to dy ? 

Peg. But he taught me a better Duty then that you ſhewed me 4 great 
dal, 

IViſe. He, what He ? this is ſome trick, I am abus'd : what He is this ? 

Peg, He that you ſent to be my Maſter to.ceach me, that came when the 
Fire w?s, and asked me why 1 walked fo, and when | told him ou bid tie, 
he ſaid that was but the firſt Duty, but he*d ſhew me #11 the 
me every nights Duty, and that you had ſent him ſo to do. 

= e, Todo how! 

, Nay batI can't tell you how, but have learn'd a great deal of him, 

ad! 1 were in Bed1 could ſhew you, 

Wiſe, You are 4 baggage. 

Peg. Indeed Uncle I had forgot you told me I muſt el  Hurbend, 
ow Uncle-Huband, it was tex! tithes 2 better” Duty that you 


and 
Emght me. 
Wiſe. V-ry pleaſant, I 2 Pee: 


64: The Landon Guchelds: 
eg. Yes, Yes, ſo pleaſant I covJd do ſuch duty all night long. 

Wiſe. Her Simplicity makes me mad ; well, and. where 15 this Maſter -? 
when went this inſtzuCtor from you ? 

'Peg. I don't know, but after he h2d taught me my Leſſon two or three 
times, I fell faſt aſleep I don't know how, and when I waked with the 
knocking at the door I could not find him upon the Bed, but 1 thought 1 
heard ſomebody in the next Room, 
ln { fo Ys then, was hegetcing open the Balcony ;. and what kind of Man 
Was he ! | 

Peg. He was a fine handſome Gentleman methought ! - Te 

Wiſe. Ay,ay, you only thought ſo, *twas all bus your thought. There 
was 6. fine Gentleman, nor no, body that taught you any thing, 

UE But there was thoyghl—— 

;ſe. No, no, there was not. 

. Peg. But indeed, and indeed Uuncle-Husdand there was, row. 

Wike Peace, I tell you there was not; 'twas all but a dream. I ſpoke to 
a Conjurer before-l went, tc Conjure up ſomething beſore your eyes on ppr- 
poſeto make you think ſo, and to conjure you aſlzep,and make you drean 
{o,I tell you it.wzs all but a dream, and the Conjurers doing. | 

Peg. Then Uncle-Husband ſpeak to him to Conjure up ſucha thing cvc- 
ry night, and to make me dream always when 1 am aſleep. | 

Wiſe. How ſhe torments me? _ , 

Peg, Indeed Uncle-Husband it ſeemed to me juſt for all the World as if 

I had been awake, —and 1 ſhould have thorght ſo if you had not told mc 

what you do. 

+ Wiſe,” ,Naz;no, I tell you *rwas all a Dream ; go, go, get you into Bcd, 
Peg. Yes.--But won't the Conjurer Conjure ſo again /— | 
VI;/e,——No, no, he has taught me now ; (a pox of his inſtrutiors; )Þlz 

come and Conjure my ſclf. 

Peg. But can you Conjure as well as he did ? 
Wiſe. Never was Innocencean a woman a Plague betore : C Aſide. 

Yes, Ile come and Conjure as he did. 

Peg. Doquickly then, but don't Conjure no ſire, I ſhould: be frighted at 
[| 


Wi e. Well, well, there ſhall be no Fire, go, get you in——_O [Ex.Peg. 
_ How the Waſp has ſtung me ?.— Here where are you ? you may come 


If. [Enter Aunt and Doodle, 
| Aunt. Thope ſhe has ſatisfied you ? Os: 

Wiſe, Yes, yes, But do you hear ? if ſhe talk to you of any Fire that was 
to night, be ſure you tell her there was none, and perſwade her out on't ; 
for ſhe has been frighted at the diſtmbance, and-talks ſtrangely of Conju- 
ring, and has had cd Dreams, therefor be ſure you ſay there was no Fire. 

Aunt. Alas-a-day,—and being frighten'd was the reaſon I warrant you 

| that ſhe went to Bcd. , WARES 7 , bod ! £451: | 
. Wiſe... Yes, yes, go, go, rat a word ofany Fire, ; OO 
' Ant. No, io, not for the world ; Alas-a-day, alas-a-day, [Exit. 


{ 


The London Cuckolds, 65 

D-0d. Now I hope you ſee the effeCt of having a Fool to your Wife, 

. Wiſe, Well! You may think as you ——_ of the man's jumping from the 
Palcony, and make falſe-conjeCtures, but you are miſtaken ; *rwas only a 
Rogye that would have Robb'd me. 

D»d, You do well to ſubmit with patience to\our misfortune, and give 
it the beſt conſtruCtiog, ſince it befell you by your own want of Judgment z 
I doubr not but you are convinc*d of your errour, though you won't ac- 
knowledge it to me, 

Wie, By your leave; Iam not yet convinced I was in the wrong, and 
have found no reaſon yet to change my opinior, 

Dd. Nay, if your Wives going to Bed, contrary to your Orders, and. 
a man*s tumbling out of her Chamber-Window, 'are no Arguments | find 
you 3re invincibly ſtupid, or wilfully reſolved to maintain your Errovur, 
and ſo go:-d night to yov, 

Wiſe, Thelike to you, 

Do3d, But ere l go, brother Alderman, Jet me counſel you to goin and 
tcach your Wife a better Leſlon, or ſhe®] turn over a new leaf with you, 
if ſhe have not already, ——ha, ha, hagp=-a Wite that's a Fool——ha, ha, ha 

i/e. Fare you well, fare you well, [Dood, exit, 
Tohave the breeding of a Woman to my own humcur, yet no ſooner mare 
ried but a Cuckold-— Nay to have her very flower of Innocence ſnatched 
from me, how ſpitefully has Fortune fruſtrated my deſign? ButI will reſolve 
to go in and go to Bed to her, diſlemble my grief and ſeem content—though 
it will be a ſharp corroſive to' my mind — ha ! here comes a Gentleman, 
It may be my Wife's InſtrnAtor— Vle ſtand by and obſerve if he hanckers 
about my Houſe or Ieers up at the-Window, that ] may know him another 

t1Mme, 
Enter Townly, 

Town, Ha, ha, ha— No, no,no, Hay ! what's here ? 

Wiſe. Who is that, Mr. Townly ? 

Town. The ſame Sir, Is it you Mr. Alderman Wiſcaker: ? 

oy Yes Sir— you are ina merry humour, where are you going (0 
late 

Town, 1 was going to the Tavern to a Friend to tell him the pleaſanteſt 
adventure-I ever met with. 

Wiſe. This may be concerning my Wife— [Afide. 

Pray what was it Sir ? if itbe no ſecret, ſure it was very pleaſant you are 
ſo merry after it, 

Town, Going along the Street to night, it was my Fortune to offer, my 
Service to a Lady. : 

Wiſe. Ay, ay, a handſome Lady cannot eſcape you Gentlemen. 

Town, Handſome or not I don*t know, for ſhe was muffled np in her 
hoods, and 1 conld not ſee her face, —But I have had three or four hours of 
the ſweeteſt enjoyment. Man ever had with Woman. 

Wiſe. That was pleaſant indeed Sir— This was the Man. 77 

Tow, This Lady had taken vp ag odd humour yo ſay nothing but, No, Vs. 


Ti 
Wiſe, 
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Wiſe, No, Sir, haul ! — | 

Town, Yes Sir, to whatever I ſaid ſhe would anſwer nothing bait No,— 
not a Word could I get from her but No, no, no— 

Wiſe. Han Brother Aldermin—:hi; was his Wife, Now will 1 go ard 


ſtop his moxth,—1e will be prating elſe on't: do you know who this La- 


dy was Sir ?— 

Town, ---Not I — 

Wiſe. .--Nor you don't know her again if you ſhould meet her ? 

Town, ---Not 1. 

Wiſe, --A Witty Woman y*faith, Are you obliged Sir to go to the 
Tavern you were ſpeaking of ? ; 

Town, ---Why do you ask ? . 

W/e. Becauſe I have a great curioſity to hear this Story at large, and if 
you are not engaged, I would deſire your yu Company at a Neighbours 
houſe where I am going to drink a glaſs of Wine, and as we go you may 
tell it me with all the circumſtances, it mult needs be very pleaſant, and 
worth hear ing, 

Town, Well Sir, Ple wait on you, and as we go you ſhall hear it al), 

Wiſe. Come Sir, it is but juſt by here. / [ Exennt. 


{Enter Doodle, Arabella; ine, ## the Garden. 


Dvod. Wife, Iam glad to find you up, but am ſorry thou art in pain. 
Arab, | was ſo extreamly troubled with the Tooth-ach that I could not 
ſleep, and therefore got up to take a walk hcre in the Garden, thinking I 


_— better afterwards—— 
, Come Wife, a glaſs of $ickpilIdo thee no harm, I muſt drink a 
laſs or two before I go to Bed, to take the rawneſs off my Stomach—— 


and ?,will do thy Teeth good tov— 

Arab. Nay the pain is pretty well avated now. 

Dood. Come let us fit down in the Arbour then—- 

_ Mrs. Engine, Runup and ſinooth the Bed; and lay the Pillows to 
rights, 

Eng. Vcs, Yes— CExit Engine. 

Dood. Arabella, here's to thee— 

Arab. Thank you Husbind— 

Dood. If I had happen'd to have ſtay%d a Week away, how wouldſt thou 
have long'd tolfave had thy Tongne 2t Liberty'? 

Arab. No, I ſhould have done well enough. 

Dood. But Silence is very burthenſome to a Woman. | 

Arab. I confeſs the Tongue is our unruly Member, —but you had no 
ſecurity in thar, if / kad had a mind to do you know what, — Silence you 
know gives Conſent. 

-Dood. But if any of the fluttering Sparks had come buzzing, about thee, 
thy Tongue would hare ſo itched ts have been at them, / kave known thee 
ſo ſmart __ at the Plays—e $i Þ 

Ars. Oh! I never do ies but whenyes we inee vo Lan 

oMeLLines 
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"} be Rude and abuſe a Woman if they ſec her alone. 


ſometumes they 


Dood. O, rare Sparks of Chivalry, when they have not wit enough to tal 
to a Woman, hays enqugh to beat ber and tear her Hood and Scarf, 

Arab, Husband here's to you, you are welcome home——- 

Dood, Heark, fom:bady knocks—who can it be at this time of night? 

Arab. Pray Heaven my Spark han't found the way back again,— 


Enter Townly, Wileakers, Engine. 


Wiſc. So when ſhe Id you out blindfolded ſhe gave you the flip. 
Tamn, Yes. 
Wiſe. Cunning Baggage. 


Erg, Hereis Mr, Alderman Wiſeacres come to ſee you. 
Dood, How ! 


Arab, And Townly with him——what can the meaning be of his coming 


again,and with him ?—— | [Afide. 

Wiſe. Juſt as you parted from me— ſomething came in my head that 
I hal a mind to ſpeak to you about —and meeting this Gentleman ofmy 
acquaintance, 7 brought him along with me to drink a glaſs of your Wine, 
Mr. Alderman. 

Dood. The Gentleman is welcome, 7 juſt call'd for a Bottle, Sir my 
Service to you—— 

Town, Your Servant Sir.— Madam my humble Service to you—— 

Arab. Your Servan*',—1/ am in amaze ! [Hſide. 

Dood. Now pray teil me what bulineſs brought you tow— 

Wiſe, Pray ask Queſtions anon, —and have patience to hear one of the 
pleaſanteſt Stories trom this Gentleman that ever you heard: $ir will you 
do methe favour but to tell that Story again ? : 

Town. Withall my heart Sir. 


Ar«b. Sure he bas not told him what paſgd, / am miſtaken if X; could 


know me again. 

Wiſe. Come Sir begin. 

Town, Going along the Street this Evening when it was dark, it was my 
Fortune to mect with a Lady, to whom I began to make ſane little Cour 
ſhips, but to every thing 7 ſaid, ſhe anſwered nothing but Ne. 

Arab, Ha 1-— | 

Town. Notbing but No ſtill ? what-ere I ask'd her was Ne, 

Doad. Hum—lo Sir, 


Town, I asked her if / ſhould be her Servant, ſhe ſaid ra, if ſhe would tt - 
me wait on her home, ſhe ſaid no, o, ſtill, Ar laſt perceiving ſhe was reſol-. 
yed to make no other Anſwer : 1 ſtydicd to ask ſueh queſtions, and Gy fuch - 


things to her thas if ſhe anſwered no, it would pleaſe me well. . 


aod, Ver gaod Sir, 

Arab. 1 A be diſcovered-—what ſhall I do ? [ Aye 
Wiſe. Pray mind Silter. . ge 
Areb. Ay, I do Sir. | | 
Dood,— Well Sir,and how then ? | 

W | Town, 
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Tow —) asked her then if ſhe would not be angry ifI went” home with 
her, ſhe aid 109, Wiſe. No, Brother, | 
Town, If ſhe would not ſhut the door againſt me ?——Vg, 
Wiſe, No, ſaid ſhe again. 
' Town, If ſhe would lye alone to night—ſhe ſaid r—— 

Wiſe, No, | 

Towr, It ſhe would be angry ifl came to Bed to her ? no ? 

Wi/r. No, no, ſhe ſaid no, Brother.” 

Dood. Well, well, | obſerve—Hoyumh— 

Arab, 1 ſhall be undone if he goes forward. [ aſide, 

Wiſe. Pray it {till Siſter, and mind this Story out, | 

Arab. AY, | dO— 

Wiſe. Well Sir go on, you'l hear anon Brother. 

Dood. Yes, pray go on. 

Town. So Sir. | Arabella drinks, and whilſt 

' Arab. Sir my ſervice to you firſt, Townly and ſhe both offer to fil 

" Town. Pray Madam give me leave to fill. J the Glaf,, ſhe drops a Ruby Ring 
'Arab, Excuſe me Sir, you ſhan*t indeed. E into the Glaſ—— Townly takes 
Town. Your Servant Madam. $ the Glaſi, and talks ore it, 
 Sol'le tell you Gentlemen, upon this I ſaluted the Lady, and being now 
juſt come to her very Noor — 

. Arab. Pray drink Sir. 

Wiſe. By and by Siſter, pray let him go on. 

Town, 1n ran ſhe,--in ran 1, np Stairs went ſhe--up went I after her,---ſhe 
into her Chamber,-l followed her,-ſhe locks the door,--very glad was \ 
— throws her ſelf upon her Bed, —1own throws I my ſelf by her--or up- 
on her as you may gueſs. 

Arab. Wha ſhall I do! Aſide. 

Wiſe. And nota word but no, Taid the Lady all this while : »o, was the 
word Brother. 

Dood, Ay, yes, yes, —1 obſerve, —l obſerve. 

Arab. Come Sir, pray begin this Lady's g-od health, you can't but drink 
her Health ſor her kindneſs, that's the leaſt you can do. | 

Town. Madam, I'le drink it as long as I live for her ſake. 

Arab, Come then, pray begin it to me, 

Town, With all my heart M1dam, 

Wiſe. Lord Siſter you are fo fui] of Interruptions ! can' you let the Gen- 
tleman go on with his Story ? 

Arab, I thought there had been anerngd when he was got to Bed to her. 

Wiſe——no no, there's mare yet. 
Arab. Well, but the Gentleman may drink firſt, the Wine will die. 
Town, Then Madam my Service to you, here's a health to the Negative 


Arab. Off with it every drop in honour of the Lady—— 
Town, Ha, a Ring in my mouth, —and the Ring——Mum— F[ Aſide. 
Ares. Come Tie pledge the Lady No's healthans 


Town, 
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Town. Well, to make my Story ſhort— 
Wiſe. Ay Sir, the reſt of the Story— _ 
Towns, I had the happineſs to tumble this Lady's Bed ſome hours, be- 
hav'd my ſelf like a Marf,--found her brisk and ative, but on a ſudden ſhe 
riſes from me, plucks me by the elbow to get up, then blinds me with her 
handkerchief, leads me out of doors a good way from her houſe, gives me a 
turn round, and ſlips away from me 5——when 1 perceiv*d her gone,l pluck'd 
off her handkerchief; thinking to ſee where ſhe wear in, that I might be ſo 
happy to find this kind perſon another time,—and turning back methought 
I bad a glimpſe of her, but running after her ſtumbled againſt a greatStone, 
fell down, and fo loſt fight of her, — 
Dood, Then you did not ſee where ſhe went in ?— 
Town. No, for with the fall I wak'd out of my Dceam. 
Dood. Why then all this is but a Dream, 
Town. Yes Sir, ) 
Wiſe. How ! a Dream. 
Togy. Ay Sir, a Dream. 
Wiſe, Whiy, you did not tell me it was a Dream, 
Town.. No Sir, that may be, for we arriv'd here juſt as we came to that 
part of the ſtory, which prevented me from telling you how / awak'd. 
Wiſe, You told me you came then from the Lady, and was going home 
to your Lodging. 
own, Yes Sir, for when I awaken'd, 1 was fo pleaſed with my Dream, 
and ſo poſſeſſed with the Fancy, that immediately I got up and went to the 
place where dream'd 7 fel], to ſee if there was any ſuch Stone as tumbled 
at, andif / found ſuch a ſtone, to look if there were any ſuch Houſe there« 
abouts as methoughts 7 ſaw her ſlip into juſt as 7 fell. 
Dood, And found you any ſach Stone, Sir ? 
Town, Yes, I found juſt ſuch a ſtone.. | 
Wiſe. But would a Man riſe out of his Bed for this ? 
Town, I have great Faith in Dreams, — 
Wiſe. By your leave Sir, you told me that you puta Ring upon the La- 
dies Finger when you were upsn the Bed with her, 7 
Town. I did ſo; now it work*d ſtrongly iu my Fancy, that if / went a- 
broad and could find any ſuch ſtone, or a houſe like that, ſome good luck or 
other would befall me thereabouts. 
Dyod. And pray did any thing extraordinary happen ? | 
Town, Yes, looking for the Stone 7 found this Ring, and "tis exatly ſuch 
a Ring as / dream'd I put upon the I adies Finger. 
Dood. This is wonderful], 
Town. Stranger things then this have happen'd to me upon account of 
Dreams — | 
Dood. Now Sir, Ple tell you, there's more in this than you are aware 
of— 7 was this night to have gone to Graveſend, —and as / was taking 
leave ofmy Wife, a Frolique took re in the head to make her promiſe that 
if any Gentleman ſhould talk to her during my abſence, or ask her any. 
queſtions, thc ſhould to all they ſaid a_ nothing bus No, and theres 


.. 
— — —— — 


— 
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your Dreatn out— IST 

Town, How Sir ! is this true ? "a | 

Dood. Ay indeed Sir, eres my Wife, ang here's Mr. Kiderrqin too can 
witneſs the ſame. 

Avab. 1 wil aflure you Sir, this is true. | 

Wife, Ay Sity it is true— 

Ayab, He has brov "gt all cleavof;-; [4/de. 

Town, Well Sir, if the Perſan that anſwered me WES your Wike omngry 
I muſt beg your pardon if /heve mate you a Cuckold.— : 

Dood. How Sir pray ? 

Town, 'Twas in a Dream, Sir, but fo fweet a Dream, 7 cculd wiſh to 
Dream'ta thouſand times o 'Tegwl. Madam !: are you my Lady No ? 

Arab, Truly Sir, kttbwing whermy Hu:band has. cold you of my Prc- 
miſe : / much wondred all the while where the Story would end, — / per- 
<-n"v"aY was uneaſie, and 7 was as much furprized,—/c was fo pat to our 

urpole.. . 

Dood. Truly Wite 7 could not tell what to think:out,, "Ul. I heard jt 

x was but a Dream. | 
j ''..T6wn,' Well Mr. Alderman, Ithank you for brig ging me tathe ſight « 
| the Lady 1-dreamd of, whoſe Face: was.tbe only ihing in the world } delir« C 
bs ſee.—e/ can't almoſt fancy but that Z am ina Dream {til} ; methinks ti; 
looks more like a Dream than the other. 
.\ Ay ay, Sir, —this is mbre like a Dream by half. 
: ': 4. Have a care Sir the next time: yoy haveia {otr Lady in view, you- 
-wnake no ſach ſtumbles ro'loſe ght of her,that you maj know whereto had 
"ber-without ſhewing. 

- own, And let Likics em a Care, of leading we forth. to b41nd-mian' I 
Bull. 

Wiſe. And I fay,lct Husbands havea better fratagem, hereaf: cr to fecurs 
their Wives, than learning them 'to ſay nothing bur No.— 

Dood. You think then there4s-more in this than a Dream ?-— 

Wiſe. Yes, and 7brovght this Gentleman on purpoſe to let you ſee what 
is become of your No ; theres a ſine bulinefs;indeed,, No.— 

'Dood. Heark you Brother Alderman, —carry him home to your own 
Houſe, and let him ſee what's become of the Lady upon, Daty,— and the 
Gentleman that drop'd down from the Balcony ;—8nd, what becomes of 
your No, then ?—- 

Wiſe. You know not what you-ſay, you are. a Dream ; ha, ha, ha. — 

Dood. And I think your Wife was In a fine Dreaw,—What think you 
. of a fool for a wife now ?— 

Wiſe. As well as of a No witty Wife. hn, ha; ha; 

Town, What's the meaning of all this Madam 7 
” '» Arah,— They don't know themſelves. ' 


' Daſtywell and Jafe upon a, Afqunt, Tookig over dVWalth er the 
#mo G ardens. 


_— Speak to ec Sir 7 thei iſe will ſal —_— defigh, ,-1, pd [IR 
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Daſh, Hark you Mr alderman, and Mr. Alderman there. 
Town. Heaven ! what foul Fiend is that? 

Arab. Neighbour Daſhwel! 

Dood. Turn'd Cotquean! + 

Wiſe, What means this ? 

Daſh. Yowl ſee anon. But pray in the interim leave your diſputes of a 
witty Wife or a fooliſh Wife : and learn by an example preſently, that 
you arc both in the wrong, as I told you before; and now be convinced 
what cis to have 2 zealous Wiſe, 

Wiſe, Wuy I pray what hag to ſay as tothat matter ? 

Diſh. A Viilato has tempted my Wife to meet him in the Garden, here 
at this Summer-1ouſe when l am in Bed z to commit his Fellonious purpoſe 
23gainſt my Honour —=Ske has prov'd her ſelfa Virtuons, good Woman, 
and acquaintzd me with ths wicked Machinations, and his adviſed me to 
dreſs my felt up t':ns, and to give him entertainment here in the dark tn her 
room, and ſee how 1 am preparcd to welcome him. 

Fane, Heark Sir? the Garden-dovr unlocks. The Traitor is coming, 

Daſh. Hiſt ! then be ſilent all I pray, Put out your Candle, and go fofily 
to the Door there that opens ont of your Gardeninto mine. 1 have unbolted 
it on this fide : When you hear a noiſe, come in, but donot help the Rogue 
though he cry out never ſo: For I will ſo Careſle him, 

Dood, No, no, 13y him on— 

Wiſe. Lay him on ſoundly. 

Dood, Come follow me, and Ile lead you all to the door, _ 
4 Toon: Now if all this ſhould be Artifige between the Wife mall her 
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Arab, Follow, follow. We ſhall be able to gueſs anon. ' [Excrnt; 


Enter Loveday in the Garden with a Huming-whip (in bis bend, Deſbwel 
and Jane ut adiftance. 


Daſh, Jane, 1 hear him come—Stand coſe, be ready. 
Farr, 1 warrant you Sir. 
Love, Oh that Heaven of Beauty [ have Tefr, that the ſweet-enjoyment 
might hve for Ages laſted ! 1I'de bg content .to give a Year of co 
for every hour of Bliſs. But 1 muſt a while reſpite the memory of that hap« 
pineſs; nd employ my thoughts how to come off with the Husband,' for 
at ieny preifet J.ogk. bp 1 gs 1" 
Daſh. Hem, Hetn, OY j "fe | 
Love, The Cuckpld Hems ! Little thinks h& howhe is" counter-plottel, 
- Hiſt where are you? *, ., | | EN 
D4h, Hom Heres. 
| Loete Nihess ?. M0 24k. do | 
::  Drſhg;Fyſt; Berg here ; hilt, . es el 
Love, Oh my Dear ! art thou here? Let me prepare my Arms 
brace thee, ud give thee the ſweet enjoyment of my Love? « 
then in this kind, hearty Silutation,e (Whip: Daſhwell. 
=: Pe. Hold, bold, held, oO I On 


K 2 : __. —— _ 
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Love, Vle take down your Courage, 

T aſh, Enld, help, og | 

) ce. \..k3 appointments in the dark ! 

Ja':. Wong my Lady, . [She beats him behind, 
£ooad. They twinge kim bravely. 

Wi/:. That we could but ſee now 

Town. Yonder comes a Light, 


Enter Eugenia nith 4 Light, 


Daſh. Oh! Murder ? Muider ! Murder. Oh ! oh !'ohk! 
Love, Did you think it ccuJd be my intention ever to wrong, fo worth; 
a Gentleman as your Hu:band ? : 
Dajh, Ob, hold, hold, y*re deceived=— 
| Love. No, Lewd Worran, tis you are deceived in your expeCtation ; 
New 1 will go to your Husbard, and acquaint him what a Chaſt good Wife 
OL are, 
, Laſh. Here, here, bring the Candle ; I ſay you are deceiveC— 
Eug. Well Husbang, have you met with him handſomely ?— 
Love. Ha / Madam Eygeria; who have 1 been handling then all this 
ple. - 
Daſh. O Wife ! 1 have been laſh'd and beat here nioſt unmercifully. 
L2»ve. O Lord Sir ? Is it you ? ; K 
Eug. How ! have you been beaten ? Sirrah Vle have you hangd ; firſt 
tempt me, and then bcat my husbard, 
Daſh, Nay, nay, Wife——"twas a miſtake. 
T-ve. Oh misfortune ! havel been injuring you Sir, all this while ! 
I2ſb. Nay, nay ; 1 am convinc'd it was wel] meant, 
Eug. I ——_— ay Husband with your Intentions, and ſent him inmy 
ed of y 


place to be reven ou for your inſolence. 
Wiſe. Mr, Daſwel, you have paid him off ; ha, ha, ha, 


Dood. Indeed Neighbour you have cooPd his Courage for him : Do not 
your Arms ake ? hay ha, ha, ha, 

Daſh. Welj, well ; talk no mere of it, he did it but totry my Wife for 
Wy ſake; he meant no hurt. EDN. 

Town, I find how the Cards have been dealt. 

Wiſe. Ha: k you Neighbour Daſhwell ; Now if your zealous Wife ſhould 
have pm a Pious Cheat upon you ? 

Deod *Tivvery ſaſpicious : What ſhould make him a Sttanger ſo Zeat- 
. ous to try your wife for you ? ; 

Wiſe. 1 am afraid he has try*d her for you—Neighbour. 

Daſh. Wel), wel!, cenſureas you pleaſe: But this misfortune is a great 
fatisfattion to me z. 1 heard your Story e'ne now in the Garden, and | would 
not yet change my Wife for her that a man leapt from: her Window, nor 
. for the Lady. No, of whom that Gentleman Dream'd' fuch 'a fine Dream 
_ there; ha, ha, ha. .. | R 

AE > 3 vi Enter Autit, Ramble, Watchemr. hy 


| efux;, Come friends, briug him along. | 


» 


Town; 


_ xi, 
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1own, How t Ramble here ? 

Arab, My unlucky Lover ! 

Watch, An't pleaſe you Mr. Alderman there was a cry of Thieves at 
your door, as we were coming from the Stand to you, we met this Gentle- 
man here, running along ina very ſuſpicious manner. 

Wiſe. lt was Mr, Alderman Doodle there that cry*d out Thieves ; but it 
was a miſtake, you may let the Gentleman go. | 


Dood. But Idare take it upon my Corporal Oath this is the Gentleman 
that leapt down from the Balcony. 


Enter Erigine «nd Pegg, 


Peg, Oh pray now ſhew him me quickly, pray new / 

Eng. Look you, they areall here, 

Peg. Oh Uncle-Husband ! 

Wiſe. What come you for ? , 

Peg. Indeed Husband-Uncle my Aunt told me this Gentleman was cars 
ried away for a Thief, and that he had robb'd you, and muſt be hang?d.” 

Wiſe. And how then ? 

Peg. And ſo I come totell you he ſtole nothing that I ſaw. He did no+ 
thing but teach me the Duty of a Wiſe, did you Sir ? 

Ramb, No, no, pretty one.. pe 

Wiſe. Go, go, you arc ina dream ſtill, 

Peg. Oh but ix was no dreamthaugh ! Now I ſee the Gentleman, I am 
ſure he taught me my Leſſon. 

Daod. Ha, ha, ha, There's Simplicity for you Brother. 

Wiſe. Take her hence. 

Peg. Deeds Nuncle-Husband I had not come here but for ſake o'the 
Gentleman. | 

Wiſe. Take her away or le break your bones. 

Aw. Ah woe is me ! we ſhall beall hang'd, all hang'd. CExeant, 

Eng. Mr, Alderman, much good d*ye with your Fooliſh innocent Wife. 

Arab. PraygSir what think you ? is ſhe ſo very innocent ? 

Remb. Faith Madam I think ſhe has good Natural Parts. 

Arab. But for a woman to kiſs and tell; Oh la! 

Daſb. Now Mr. Alderman you ſee the effeCts of having a ſilly wife : And 
now I hope at laſt you are convinced ? 

Wiſe. No, no, ne'rea whit, and ſo pray concern your ſelf with your 
Zealous Wife there, who was above at her Devetions. And,when the Zeal- 
_—_— over, ſent that Gentleman there to chaſtiſe you in the Garden for 

our folly, ; E 
« Daſv. Well, well, ha, ha, ha, . 
Wiſe. And you Brother Alderman, concern your ſelf with your no, Stra- 


tagam, and your no, witty Wife—for ſhe has done Ne-» thing. And your are - - 


No——Cuckold ; good night to you. 
. Q8r Unger LOCK And 3 ng ne ve more 
truſt a Wikes fipplicity, =» pie a 
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Arab, Sir, | find you are the Charitable mn thar has inſtrufted the: jg- 
ROIaIN. | 
Tom, Yes, yes, he hastzught her more Wit, | | 
Daſh, Now Sir; give me leave t9'make peace with you for this friend of 
mine, and forgive him bis Conjuring, p 
Ramb. How! Valentine Loveday my Friend ;-were you the Conjurer then ? 
_ 


Haw long have you been come from Harborough 


Paſh. How ! Valentine Loveday, and from Hdmborough! 
Love. I am diſcovered. 
Daſh, My Wives former Servant, nay, then I fear there's ſomething more 


: In this buſineſs then yet apprehend. 


Town. You have made Miſchief, Ned. - - 

Daſh. Pray Sir how came you to uſe this trick to get into my Service ? 1 
wondred at my Brother to ſend I. etters. 
Love. Howl came by his Letters I'le acquaint you hereafter. Some 


. Friends of mine'at Zamboronugh, who went lately from Englerd told me ſmce 


ſhe was Married to you, ſhe had forfeited my good opinion, and oft het 
virtuous inclinations —as they ſuppoſed, diſguſted with her Marriage, — 
The truth of this I reſolved to know, purpoſing never to Marry, ner put 
truſt in woman-kind if ſhe was falſe; But now I amaſfared of her Virtye, 1 
will purſue my inten! ions of coming over, and Marry with ſpecd. 
Are«b. He has aquick igvention, 
| -= 1 am neither beholden to them {M their Opinion, nor you for your 
Belief, 
Love. And now Sir hope you are fatisfied, and give me your pardon, 
Daſh, Ay ! Yes, but not ſo well ſatisſy*d neither. | 
'Dood. Ay, ay, Mr. D:ſwell;, you may well fcratch yorr Head, for all 
your Wives Virtue you?l ſee the fruits of her Zeal upon your fore-head e're 
long. 
aſh, 1 would xot yet change my Wives Virtne'for your Wives Wit, 
*Mr. Alderm*n. Ong "> 
D»od. Bn: Nighbonr 1think, Confideratis Conſiderandis, abe witty Wiſe 
is yet th: beſt ofthe Three, BEE | 
Doſh, Tothat I anſwer myonr Wives own Dialet; Ms. 
"Do04, We1, well, goin and noth! yorr back Netghbovr, von have been 
finely flapgiyiod, ha, ba, ha; Sir you arem Excelient FJangher, hagtrah No, 
cat any. oy our Cockott lanyhs: one another Yes Vf nn 
| Ran op 1fihd howTloRbtb my Wiftrgkes 3 _— repReme 
'for you, Ls eday, and yon Townly1:ap*d Irrro that dic before me. 
But I am ſure of my pretty Fool when cre I,can come? ather, +7 
.udrab, Eugenia 1 naw-ſpy theHypocrite under the Veil of Devotion ulways 
had fav (ir an. option of your wit, tobelivrey 69d were in Exrreſts\ now 
we know one another beter, let ns' meet to morrow 3 confeſs the 
-whole truth, and laugh heartily at the folly-of wur ands,” 
w ſmoothly matte: forent. vgs 6% UI 
dandVontent,”\'/ - | ExeattOner, 


Ram. R %: up ye drouzie Cuckolds of our Iſle, 


' We ſee your aking hearts through your forc'd ſmile, 


Haſt hgnce like Bees, unto your City Hive:, 
And drive away the Hornets from your Wives. 
Rouze, Rourc I ſay as do the Nobler Deer ; 
In Parks when they the noiſe of Hunters hear, 
Joyn in 4 berd for their defence, and there 
Erett their large Brow- Antlers in the A;r. 
A viſion like to that methinks Pth' I it 
T ſee, and every Cuckold is 4 Cut, 
But what provo&d the Poet to this Fury, 
Perhaps he's piqu'd at by the Ignoramus Jury; 
And therefore thus Arraigns the noble City, * 
Io, There are many Honeſt, Loyal, Witty, 
And be it ſpoke to their Eternal Glory's, 
Tþere*s not one Cuckold amonſt afl the Tory?s.- 
Yet ſtill he'l rail, and all the world will blame us, 
*Till Billa Vera conquers Ignoramus ; 
Till you the Bully's of a Common-wealth, * 
Leave breaking Windows for a Loyal Health. 
No, no, the Cloven Foreneads are the Whigs, who ſind * 
Theiw Wives a Bulling ro#her Morehelds friend. 
The gs into "em does ſo tickle | . 
They'r plea” d with nothing kke  Conventicle. 
Mrs Daſh: In me the effetts of zealous Wives you ſer, 
What ſay the London Wiſeakers to me ? . 
Mr. Daſh. You Wives of the laſt zealous Reformation 
On Husbands Foreheads to your Reputation, 
Do fix the Mark of their Predeſt ination. 
Tour Zeal's all counterfeit and nothing worth, 
Although you have ſuch able Holders-forth. 


Mrs Doodle, What ſay you friends unto a Wife that”s Witty ? 


Have you ſuch Wives as I am in the City ? 

Ald. Dood. Yes, yes by my troth, but the more”s the pity. 
They'l never be content with our dull ſport 
So long a4 Tory*s viſit *em from Court. 

Ald. Wiſe. Take warning too by me (dear City Friends ) 
A Wife hike mine will make ye all amends, 
Al pox upon't! Mine was a Country Cheat ;, 
The fallyeft of *em all find out that Feet, 
hs. Wike. Tes, yes, let bim that does deſire a Fool 
To's Wife, make haſt and ſend her here to School. 
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Books Printed: for of Hindmarſh, at the Golden-Ball 
| over againſt tne Royal-Ezchange in Cornhill, 


Itus Andronicus. 
Sir Hercules Buffoon, 

- Sir.Courtly Nice. 

| Ingratitude of a Common-Wealth. 

| Venice Preſerv'd, Or, A Plot Diſcover'd. 

141 Common-Wealth of Women, 

Ji — +The Banditti, Or, The Lady's Diſtreſs. 
[The Jovial Crew, Or, The Merry Beggars. 

"PF Dame Dobſon, Or, The Cunning-Woman. 

| - (The City-Politiques. 


[The Rampant Alderman : A Farce. S 

pL nopotiatmat, Or, The Mother jn Faſhion, 

A Compleat Colle&ion of Mr. Durfey's Songs. 89 

A Treatiſe of Natural Philoſophy. 

(The Pleaſant Hiſtory of Ariſtella. | 

27 Love-Letters between a Gentleman, and a Young Lady. 

Engliſh Orthography, Or the true way of Spelling and Writing 
Engliſh, By John Chalmer. 30 

'A Colle&ion of Miſcellany Poems, By MN. Tate. 

Miſcellany Poems, Colle&ted by Mrs. Behr. 


